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it Harkwell stood behind him with one hand upraised, a knife in his grasp and was just about to sever Frank's life oa 


line. It was murder pure and simple that he intended, The young invextor realized this, 





pee ae A 

of , PE ss. . 
' ~~, thee oem. 

i we 1 ¥ rah oA 


THE MISSING ISLAND. 


The subscription Price ve a FRANK READE LIBRARY by the year is $2. 50: $1.25 ee six months, Poaele: Address FRANK 
Bin 730, 


, 


USEY, PuBLIsHER, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, 


w York. Box 


THE MISSING ISLAND; 


Frank Reade, Jr.’s Wonderful Trip Under the Deep. Sea. 


A WEIRD 


STORY OF THE OCEAN. 


By “NONAMB,” 
Author of ‘* Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search tor a Lost Man in His Latest Air Wonder” ete,, etc. 


CHAPTER I. 
A NEW. PROJECT. 


r “7 writ admit, Mr. Frank Reade, Jr., that you are a much tdaveled 
man, but I think there is one part of the world which you have not 
visited, and which in fact is seldom thought of by explorers or scien- 
tists.” 

‘« Indeed, Mr. Denver Gray!” exclaimed the young inventor in sur- 
prise. ‘* You interest me greatly. ‘‘ Pray where is that strange lo- 
cality?” ; 

eit is not far from our own United States.” 

‘* Then there must be some formidable barrier to keep away the 
ubiquitous tourist of these modern times.” 

‘* Not the least sort of a one. 
by boat, as the locality I have reference to is an archipelago of islands 
just below the Gulf of California,” 

‘+ Phsaw! that is a well traveled part of the ocean!” 

‘You are wrong. The archipelago of which I speak is southwest 
of Mazatlan and out of the beaten track of vessels. It is seldom or 
never visited by any ship.” ‘ 

“© You don’t mean it.” 

‘* Yes, 1 do. What is more these islands are inhabited.” 

« Natives?” 

“* Ay true as you live, they are of the old Aztec race and doubtless 
the only living representatives to-day.” 

Frank Reade, Jr. the famous inventor was intensely interested. 

‘That is all very wonderful if true,” he declared. 

**T hope you will not doubt me,” said Gray, reproachfully. 

‘Certainly not, if you have seen these islands and their Aztec in- 
habitants with,your own eyes.” 

‘*T have.” 

‘“That settles it.” 

**As no doubt I have informed you before I have been a rolling 
stone,” said Mr, Denver Gray, lighting a cigar, ‘‘I have gathered lit- 
tle moss but lots of experience and heaps of : adventure. ) 

** Indeed!” 

‘How I came to visit the Aztec Archipelago came about in a curi- 
ous fashion. I was in California during the gold fever. Going into 
_the mines I made a snug fortune and thought f would return via Cape 
~ Horn to New York. 

**So I embarked on a merchant brig—the Esther. Off Cape San 
Lucas we struck a typhoon and were blown for a day or more whither 
we knew not. But the vessel finally came up on a reef. 

“The next day when the storm had subsided, there we were high 
aud dry. About us were a number of very beautiful tropical islands. 

‘* This beauty for verdure I have never seen surpassed. We man- 
aged to get out a boat,'and wert ashore, 

“« But no sooner had we struck the beach than we were surrounded 
by half a hundred barbarous, looking wretches clad half in armor and 
rich silken stuffs. ‘They were genuine types-of Aztecs.” 

“That is more than wonderful!” said Frank Reade, Jr., ‘ for it has 
long been the current belief that the-Aztecs are an extinct race.” 

‘*T have no reason to doubt that these are the only living types.” 

** If yet alive!” 

© And why should they not be? They were quite a powerful tribe, 


You can zo thither, however, only. 


being several thousand strong, and having a number of walled towns 
on the isle.” 

‘* It is very strange that there is no scientific account of these peo- 
ple, as they can be ‘but a few hundred miles from the mainland.” 

“Ah! I must tell you about that. You well know that the Aztecs 
were never a maritime or seafaring people. All the boats they ven- 
tured to use were small crafts, such as pirognes or light canoes, in 
dia they traveled from one isle to another, but never to the main- 
and. | 

‘* Ah! I see!” 


‘* Now to resume my narrative. We were welcomed quite warmly 
nyhe Aztecs at first. We were nine in number—all seamen but my- 
sel 

‘* We were taken to their walled city and there treated to mescal and 
maize cakes, which were excellent. For several weeks we hobnobbed 
with these curious people. 

‘* Then one day a great change came, One of their high priests took 


it into bis head that we had been long enough in high esteem of the 


people, and fearfal that they would accept us as gods, to the damage 
of his idols, he resolved to put us where we could do no harm. 

‘** The way he proceeded to turn the people against us was unique. 
He built great feast fires upon the temple wall and claimed that his 
god, Quetzal, came to him in the smoke and demanded the white men 
as sacrifices. 


‘‘ This settled our fute at once. We were seized and thrown into 
dungeons, Ofall the crew of the Esther, Dick Harkwell, the mate, 
and myself, were the only ones to escape. 

‘*Kach day one of the prisoners was taken out and sacrificed until 
only Dick and Iremained. It looked black for us, but we made a 
desperate eflort to escape and succeeded. 

‘“‘That night we broke our dungeon bars and cut sticks for the 
shore. Finding a pirogue, we got into itand puttosea. We were - 
picked up two days later in a dead calm by a schooner’ and brought 
to Santiago, Chili. Whence we made our way home,” 

Gray blew a few wreaths of smoke from his cigar and continued: 

‘*T have thought many times that I would revisit the Aztec Islands 
again, and in condition to treat with those misguided. barbarians in 
a safe manner. LIthink such a viait could be made profitable from a 
trading point of view, for they have plenty of gold and jewels which 
Lhey might exchange for our merchandise,” 

Frank Reade, Jr., drew a deep breath and regarded his ee with 
interest for some moments. 

Then he said: 


‘*Gray, you spoke the truth when you said that there was one part 
of the world which I had never visited. 1 surely never dreamed of the 
existence of such islands as those,” 

Gray smiled at this. 

‘*There are few who know of their existence. Indeed, I think Dick 
Harkwell and I——” 

‘¢Who is Harkwell?” 


‘‘He was the mate of the Esther. At present he is in Saltinione 
5 awaiting word from me to start at once upon a visit to the 

zlecs.” 

‘* How do you propose to make this visit?” asked Frank. 











finished your submarine boat, 
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Gray looked intently at the young inventor for a moment and then 
said: 

First answer a question of mine.” 

‘* Well?” 

‘*L understand that you have just completed a submarine boat and 
that with it you intend to take a trip to some distant aud unexplored 
part of the world.” 

Frank nodded his head. 

‘«T have just finished the Nautilus,” he said, ‘‘and with it I believe 
that I can penetrate to almost any submarine depth.” 

‘+ Wonderful!” 

‘* And it is true that I intend to take a submarine trip with her.” 

** Not content with sailing the air in your wonderful air-ship, you 
bow propose to descend to ocean depths.” 

‘¢ Exactly.” 

va Have you decided to what part of the world you will go?” 

4c No. 

as Have you any mission to perform?” 

«¢ None. rh 

‘« Then,” exclaimed Gray, eagerly, ‘‘why not go with me upon a 
voyage to the Aztec Islands?” 

Frank was silent a moment. 

Then he said: 

‘* That looks like a capital idea, but——” 

“ What?” 

‘* Why need a cabtiaelie boat be employed? 
thing else do just as well? A ship for instance.” 

s¢ “Ah, bat wait until I have explained,” declared Gray. ‘' There is 
an ample and wonderful field for submarine work. Know that the 
whole bed of the ucean between the Aztec Isles and the mainland was 
once above the water and peopled with a powerful race. There remain 
yet buried under hundreds of fathoms by some mighty revulsion their 
cities and towns. Why not explore them?” 

Frank brought his hand down oe upon the table. 

‘+f will do it!” he cried. 

Gray gave acry of joy. 

«Then I have gained the or of my visit here to-day!” he said. 

ae Whatz, exclaimed Frank,» ‘‘ Wag it this that brought’ you here 
to see me?’ 

** Yes!” abiial Gray. ‘I read in the newspapers that you had just 
It occurred to me that if I could enlist 
you in my scheme success would be certain. So I came on to Reades- 
town at once to see you. I will now telegraph my friend Harkwell of 
my success,” 

“Wait!” said Frank, putting & band upon his arm, 
not like to see the new boat?” 

‘* Very much indeed!” 

‘¢ Then come with me,” 

Frurk opened the door and Denver Gray followed him. 

They were now in the office of the great machine works in Reades- 
town, where Frank Reade, Jr., manufactured his machines. 

It is hardly necessary to explain to the reader that Readestown was 
the home of the ancestors of the famous inventor, whose father was 
famous before him, and that it was a smart, driving little city. 

Denver Gray fellowed Frank out into the high walled yard, and ap- 
proached an inner gate. 

A diminutive darky appeared, with a comical grin which showed a 
gleaming double row of ivories. 

‘* Open the gate, Pomp,” said Frank, authoritatively. 
Barney?” 

“Dat Disk loafah am in de nex’ _yard, sah,” replied the negro, 
readily. ‘‘ He am jes’ waitin’ fo’ yo’ to come along and put him to 
wo’k, sah.” 

All right,” laughed Frank; ‘ we'll fix him.” 

Then they passed through the gate. 


Why will not some- 


‘¢ Where is 


' 
CHAPTER II. 
THE NAUTILUS. 


ONE might as well have attempted to profane the sanctity of the 
Holy of Holies in a Hindoo mosque as to gain admission without a 
card from Frank Reade, Jr., to the inner works of the Reade machine 
‘shop. 

Pant the faithful negro was sure to be on guard at the outer gate. 
While in the inner yard one would certainly encounter Barney O’Shea, 
 shock-headed, comical-mugged son of Erin’s Isle. 

These two servants of the young inventor had long been in his em- 
ploy and accompanied him wherever he went upon his travels. 

They were jolly as could be, and faithful to their duties. 

Pomp was a capital cook and man of all work, and Barney was a 
Skilled electrician. 

They were mutually the warmest of friends but proverbially fond of 
nagging each other. 

As Frank passed into the inner yard with his guest there was Barney 
-all in readiness. 

‘* Begorra, Misther Frank, an’ did yer cum in here widout iver 
foindin’ that careless naygur at his post?’ cried Barney. , | 

‘*Oh, no, Barney,” replied Frank. ‘‘ Pomp was on hand and seem- 
-ed alarmed lest you would not be,” 1 

Barney scowled. 

‘« Bad cess to his black shkin for thryin’ to give mea bad name to 
yez!"’ he growled. ‘* The first toime I git behvindt his back may the 
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edivil sphare him fer I won't.” 
Frank and Gray laughed. : 


‘* Would you: 


‘' Evidently they are a little out with each other,” said Gray, | 

‘ Pshaw! that is only their way of joking,” said Frank. “ Well, 
let us go on.” 

Barney opened the inner door and Gray beheld a surprising sight. 


Here within high brick walls was a mighty and deep basin of 


water. 

In it floated the new triumph of the inventor’s brain, the submarine 
boat, the Nautilus, 

tr ‘uly it was a wonderful craft to look upon. 

Frank stood upon the plank landing and pointed out its many 
excellent lines above the water. Pe 

In outline it resembled much one of the famous racing yachts save 
that it was broader abeam. 

Above the water line and guarding the deck was a hand rail ex- 
tending fore and aft, 

The cabin was long and half cylindrical in shape as seen above the 
deck. In it were glass windows and dead eyes, 

Tne material of the yacht, as Frank explained, was all of tough 
but thinly roiled steel. 

Aft was the huge pneumatic 1eservoir of water which regulaied the 
rising or descent ‘Of the boat. 

Above the cabin was a small hurricane deck inclosed in heaviest 
plate glass and wire netting. Forward of this was the pilot-house. 

And in this was a powerful submarine electric search-light cap- 
rey of dispelling the darkness of the ocean depths for fully half a 

e 

Practically this was the sum total of the outward interesting fea- 
tures of the Nautilus, 

‘* Now we will go aboard!” said Frank. 

A plank shot out and the visitors walked aboard the submarine craft. 

They passed through two hermetical doors anda vestibule arranged 
with a numner of air valves which will he described in full later. 

Into the cabin of the Nautilus the two men passed. 

Frank touched a spring and it was instantly dazzlingly ablaze with 
electric light. 

‘¢ What can beat this?’ he asked. 

Gray gazed a moment spellbound and then said: 

‘* Nothing on earth!” 

Truly the cabin was a pictnre of rare luxury and costliness,. 
furnishings and drapings were fit for a palace. 

Into the state rooms they next went. These were elegantly fitted 
up. 

Then came the gun-room and the scientific room. The electrical 
engine room where the motive power of the boat was obtained. 


The 


It was driven by twin screws operated by electric engines. The 


tank which regulated the rising and sinking of the boat “worked by 
pneumatic pressure. 

When water filled the tank the boat sank. When it was expelled by 
pneumatic pressure the boat would rise. 

Then the cook’s galley was visited, 
daintiest and most appetizing of dishes. 

There were many other wonderful things witnessed by Gray which 
will be called to the attention of the reader later in the story. 

Gray said but little ontil after the entire round of the boat had been 
made, 

Then hé said: 

‘* Only one point is unexplained to me, Frank!” 

‘* What is that?” asked the young inventor, 


‘When under water. where do you get all the air necessary to sus- 


tain life and keep this pheumatic machinery in trim?” 

‘¢T will explain that easily!” said Frank, with a laugh. 

‘¢Do you see these small tubes which occur at intervals of a few 
feet all along the cabin wall?” 

** Yes.” 

‘‘ Well, those are governed by valves connected with an immense 
chemicul air generator in the hold. 


under water, we are breathing the purest of air.’ 
This settied all doabt in Gray’s s mind. 
A few moments later they had left the boat and were again in the 
ard, 
: ‘* How soon shall we start, yee he asked, 
‘‘T am ready now.” 
“¢ So am [.” 
“¢ Then let us pet it Thursday of this week.” 
‘*Tt shall be so. I will go at once and plaka Harkwell.” 
as Then | our crew will consist of five?” 
“ Yes 


tt Very good! 


Be sure ond be on hand Thursday.” 
‘* T will do so.” : 


Here Pomp concocted the 


As fast as the pure air is manu- — 
factured the gases are attracted and destroyed, 80 that, while living. 


That night the train took Gray out of Readestown on his way to 


Baltimore. | . 
In due time he reached that city and went at once to a hotel. 


Then he called a messenger and sent him out after Richard Hark- 


well. 
Gray had not long to wait. 


The door opened ‘and the first mate of the Esther stood befcre ciel 


In personal,a ppearance Harkwell was by no means prepossessiog, 

He was tall and brawny, with a dark, scowling cast of features. 

He barely nodded as he entered. 

‘* Well, Dick,” said Gray gaily, ‘‘I have made the hit.” 

‘What hit?” asked the other tersely. 

‘‘ Why, | have seen Frank Reade, J r., and his submarine boat, od 
have enlisted them —_ ” 


La 


‘“*QOh, you have? said Harkwell with some show of interest. The depth was not great, scarcely more ‘than forty feet, but there. 
ss When are we going to start?” she rested for some time apon the muddy bottom. 7 a 

‘«Tharsday of this week.” Then Frank raised her and sent her forward through the water at & a 

‘‘ Ajl right,” and the mate’s eyes glistened greedily. ‘There ought } distance half way between the bottom and the surface. 
to bea big fortune for us out there, Gray, if we can kill off all those She moved as easily as if upon the surface, and with all the grace 
Aztecs and get their gold.” of a fish. 

“« Kill them off?” The voyagers felt no jar and experienced no inconvenience. It was 

‘«* Yes.” | a most novel and agreeable sensation. 

‘¢ What for?” ‘* By Jove, this is delightful!’ declared Denver Gray. ‘I enjoy 

‘* Why, aren’t you stupid! | How can we get their gold if not” this immensely! Is it not grand?” 

‘¢ Why, barter for it,” said Gray. ‘Golly! de Nautilus am jas’ a dandy an’ no mistake!” declared 

Harkwell laughed coarsely. Pomp. 

s Mighty little I'll barter,” he declared, ** but we’ll settle that later. “* Begorra, yer roight fer wanst in yer loife!” cried Barney. 
ate 8 only one bad feature in taking this man Reade along.” ‘Huh! don’ yo’ be so flip, ’ish!” spluttered Pomp. 

One bad feature?” But Harkwel! was silent. He had occupied himself in szealthily 
es,” studying the mechanism of the boat. 

‘¢ For mercy’s sake, what is that?” It was his purpose if possible to gain admittance to the engine room 

‘* We'll have to divide with him and his gang.” and examine the machinery. 

Gray looked at his companion hard. This sentiment of utter selfish- He was a machinist by trade himself, and therefore was more than 
ness sickened him. ordinurily interested. 

‘“‘ For mercy’s sake, what has come over you, Harkwell?’ he ex- Frank let the Nautilus run ahead for a few hundred yards. Then he 
claimed in surprise, ‘* I can’t make you out.” sent her to the surface, 

** Can’t you?” laughed the other, coarsely. ‘‘ Well, don’t try. But As she came up like a duck from the dripping depths the crowd on 
never mind, We'll wait until we get the gold first. D’ll be on hand | the banks of the river saw her. 

Thursday.” They saw at once that she was a logical triumph and nothing less 

After Harkwell had gone Gray spent some time in reverie. than what was claimed for her, asubmarine boat, - 

**That Harkwell is a queer fellow!” he muttered. ‘'I almost wish So they made the welkin ring with their hearty cheers. The Nauti- 
he was not going after all.” lus thus had an enthusiastic send off. 

The“®ews of Frank Reade, Jr.’s projected trip leaked out and Frank now delayed no further. ‘ 
speedily traveled from one end of the country to the other. He started the engines at full speed, and the Nautilns shot forward 

Everybody was at once interested and Serene were eagerly | down the swift current, 
waited for. She was on her way to the sea. 

Of course such a thing asa trip in the Pacific in a submarine boat The great jouroey was begun. 
was quite an unusual thing, and must needs attract attention. What its outcome was to be only time could tell. One thing w was 

Meanwhile Denver Gray made all preparatious for the voyage which certain and this was that the voyagers dreamed little of what was in 
he deemed necessary. store for them. 

Harkwell became more siacenas and seemed to enter somewhat Adventures wild and thrilling, hardship and privation, and many 
more kindly into the scheme. strange sights were to be theirs. 

Nobody could be more confident than Gray that a fortune migkt be The start, however, was made in the most joyful of spirits, 
reaped in the Aztec Islands, In «jue time the ocean was reached, and plowing the waters of. ‘ 

**T tell you it is there!” he declared; ‘‘to open up a profitable trade | the Atlantic the little sabmarine boat took a southward course, 
with those islands is to establish a sure highway to great wealth.” Of course there was no other way but to round Cape Horo. 

But Harkwell only smiled evilly, and said: ' The Nautilus, however, was a fast traveler and left the miles rapid- 

‘* Pshaw! that is all folly when you can have all that same wealth | ly behind her. 
for the simple taking of it.” . Frank had decided to. keep on the surface the most of the way. As. 

‘* T certainly should not lend myself to such an act of piracy!” de- yet there was no reason for descending to the lower depths. 
clared Gray, ‘‘ and I don’t believe Frank Reade, Jr. would either!” The Nautilus could travel faster above than below water of course. 

But Harkwell only smiled in a sinister way. At night the search-light lit up the sea for two miles ahead and 

At length the day set apart for the start came. warned all vessels from her course, 

It proved to be a propitious one and a large crowd were present to There was something charming in the voyage upon the Nautilug. 
witness the departure of the submarine boat. The smart little craft made rapid heudway and the heavy seas did 
Frank Reade, Jr. met Gray and Harkwell at the train and conduct- | not interfere. 
ed them to his house. But there were days while crossing the Equator that the sea was 

There a rich dinner was partaken of and then all repaired to the | like a mirror and the moon hung like a silver globe in the blue ether, 
yard where was the boat. Then all lingered upon deck until long past midnight. 

A loud cheer greeted Frank ag he drove through . the streets, of | Barney was arich baritone singer and also played an Irish fiddle. 
Readestown. He was familiar with legions of quaint melodies pf Erin’s isle, 

. ‘* Our project claims the interest of the majority of the people in And Pomp contributed his share to the entertainment fund. 
this country!” cried Gray, ‘‘and I ere it will succeed!” The darky was a rich tenor singer and played the banjo as few ean. 

** So do I,” declared Frank. AL . He sang plantation melodies galore aud danced in the approved 

But Harkwell’s eyes gleamed/’and he smiled in a strange way. — breakdown slyle. 

’ So that altogether the first part of the trip of the Nautilus was as 

, jolly and sinooth as could be wished for. 
CHAPTER il. 3 But after Cape Horn seas had been buffeted and they were well in- 
ON THE WAY. to the South Pacific, one day Barney, who was ip the pilot house, 

No doubt the reader is wondering how the start was to be made | gave a great cry of alarm. 
from the machine works in the submarine boat. A word of explana- ‘© Ach, Misther Frank, wud yez cum here, sor!” 
tion, The young inventor detected the note of alarm in Barney's voice, 

Of course, the Nautilus could not proceed without water, and of and rushing to the pilot house, saw the Celt hanging to the wheel 
that there was plenty, bowever. with pallid face. 

The immense tank in which she rested was connected with « deep ‘‘What’s the matter, Barney?” asked the young inventor, sharply. 
canal and a series of locks, which led down to the river. “Oh, sor, wud yez luk at the loikes av that!” 

From thence the river was nuvigable to the sea. Frank lookea in the direction indicated which was to the horizon 

So when the voyagers had gone “aboard the Nautilus, and all was in | line, and saw that the Celt’s fears were not without foundation. 
readiness, the gate to the canal was opened, Above all was a clear and cloudless sky. 

The water rashed inte the lock, and the Nautilus entered, But low upon the horizon was a long yellow cloud below which was 

Soon she wasin the canal, and later shot into the river. , a line of what looked like white frost. — 

Thousands of people lined the river banks, and cheered her. The Upward toward the zenith, the yellow cloud was speeding rapidly. 
voyagers all appeared on the deck, and waved their caps in recogni-, The young inventor was by no means so unfamiliar with signs of 
tion. those latitudes that he did not know what this meant. 

The Nautilus glided along through the water as buoyant as & canoe. He knew well enough that a storm of most savage character was 
Frank saw that the people observed this, but {hat they were not | rapidly coming. 
satisfied. The typhoon of the South Pacific it was which threatened them. 

They wanted to see the boat operated, and he said: But at the sight Frank only smiled. 

_ Into the cabin all of you. I want to prove to those people that “ Pshaw!” he said, ‘‘is that what you are turning pale for, Bar- 
_ the Nautilus is indeed a submarine boat.” ney?” 

All rushed into the cabin. ‘‘ Share, Miather Frank, an’ it’s afther being a dreadful sthorm.” 

Frank stepped into the pilot house and pressed the spring. Every “Yes, but it cannot hurt: us!” 
door and window was instantly sealed hermetically. “ Not so, sor?” 

Then the young inventor turned on the electric switch which set ‘“* Why of course not. We have only to let the boat sink to the bot- 
every electric lamp aglow. tom. Not the slightest effect of the scorm can be felt there!” a 

Next he pressed the lever of the water tank, aid instantly the boat The Celt looked foolish. 
began to sink. - ‘¢T niver thought av that, sor!” he declared. ‘* Shure it was very 

Down she went gracefully to the bed of the river. funny indaae. But I thought I wud call yure attintion——” 


. 





















turned. 


‘Which was right!” said Frank. But. 
what is that to the eastward?” 

‘* Shure, sor, it luks loike a white sail!” 

‘A gail!” exclaimed Frank; ‘‘ that ship is in deadly peril unless she 
gets under bare poles at once!” 

The vessel, however, seemed to stand up to the wind with all can- 
vas spread. As yet no effort had been made to take it in. 

Frank continued to watch the strange vessel with alarm. 

‘* Mercy on us!” heexclaimed. ‘* Why don’t they see their danger?” 

‘* It must be, sor, that they niver saw a sthorm av the koind afore!” 
ventured Barney: 

** Tt may be so, but it hardly seems possible!” declared Frank; ‘‘ if 
not I think we ought to warn them!” 

‘‘ Something ought to be done, Frank!” cried Denver Gray. ‘* They 
evidently are blind to the awful peril!” 

‘‘Then let us go over and give them warning,” declared Frank. 

Barney quickly set the course of the submarine boat. 

Across the white-capped waves she sped. 

The strange ship did not make a move to change her canvas, in 
spite of the fact chat the storm was close at band. 

Higher into the zenith the yellow clouds were ranging. | 

‘‘What can they be thinking of?” cried Gray feverishly. 
are all doomed! They can never tuke in all that sail now!” 

‘She will go to the bottom.” 

‘*So I think!” 

‘But we can do no more than warn the witless crew.” 

But now a very curious state of aftairs was discovered. 

The Nautilus had made a lightning like run and was almost within 
hailing distance of the strange ship. 

But not a human being Was seen in the shrouds, at the rail, or even 
upon the deck. 

Astonished, the voyagers gazed at the ship. 

She was a noble brig, and stood up before the wind boldly. Every 
Bail was spread, and she was making a clear course through the 
water. 

Bat nobody could be seen at the wheel, 
lashed. 

‘‘ That is more than queer,” 
Can they be all asleep?” 

‘If so, it is time to wake them up,” cried Frank Reade, Jr. 
the Nautilus alongside, Barney.” 

The Celt proceeded to obey. 

The ship had been hailed repeatedly, but no answer had been re- 
It seemed most queer, and Frank was resolved to solve the 





‘* We will be on our guard. 


‘They 


which appeared to de 


muttered Gray. ‘‘ Where are her crew? 


‘Run 


mystery. 

There was but one way to do this, and he accepted it. 

As the Nautilus ran alongside Frank grasped a swinging rope, and 
went up over the rail and aboarc the mysterious ship. 





CHAPTER IV. ar 


THS PLAGUE SHIP, 


As Frank went over the rail he was followed by Gray. 
Together they stood upon the deck of the strange ship. One mo- 


ment they hesitated, both impressed with the same peculiar sensa-— 


tion. 

There was a certain unearthly stillness, a sense of utter desertion 
aboard the vessel that one experienced an uncanny feeling. 

‘‘ Ugh!” excluimed Gray, ‘the vessel can’t be abandoned, can it, 
Frauk? There don’t seem to be anybody aboard, c 

** Impossible!” exclaimed the young inventor. ‘* Don’t you see the 
sails are all set? They must be in the cabin.” 

Then Frank jifted bis voice and shouted vociferously. 

‘* Ahoy, the ship!” 

Again and again he repeated the hail, but no answer came—no blue 
jacket crew came rushing from the forecastle—no officer came from 
the cabin. 

Astounded, the young inventor took a stride aft. 


This brought him in view of the wheel, and there at its foot he saw. 


the form of a man recumbent. 

‘‘ Asleep!” he gasped. ‘' Well, he must be a sound sleeper!” 

He moved forward with the impulse to rouse him. But as he did so, 
he involuntarily drew back again. 

‘* My God!” he gasped, ‘‘ he is dead!” 

a Dead!” ejaculated Gray. 

There was no doubt of this. The man’s swollen features and sallow 
hue, with the vacant eyeballs, showed that he was truly dead. 

What was more, upon his face were strange pustules, evidence of 
the true cause of death. 

‘¢ Heavens!” gasped Frank, ‘‘ it is small pox!” 

Both men recoiled. 

‘* Are you not afraid of the contagion?” asked Gray. 
have been exposed to it before!” 

‘«[ fear -it not!” said Frank. ‘‘ Let us see if any other poor souls 
are on board, and if any are alive!” 
So both turned toward the cabin. 

' An unbearable odor came from below. 
entering that cabin. 

‘A veritable plague ship!” eanied Gray, 
staying here, Frank!” 

‘¢ Can it be that that poor fellow at the wheel was the only survivor 
and that all have been wiped out of existence?” exclaimed Frank. 

‘* I believe that is the truth,” declared Gray, ‘and I wouldn’t go 


‘¢T am not. I 


At the gangplank they halted. 
It was terrible to think of 


> © 
‘¢ We risk our lives in 


@ down into that cabin.” © 
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‘* But what if some poor soul is down there who needs kelp?” 

‘If so, then he will answer us. Shout down to him.” 

Frank complied with this. But no answer came back, | 

The young inventor hesitated but a moment and then descended the 
stairs. It was risking infection, but he did not think of that. 

Down he went and stool beneath the skylights. 

There was the cabin table, and upon it was an open book. A legi- 
ble hand had traced an entry upon the page. 

Thus it read: 


‘* To-day Page, the mate, died of the terrible plague. He is the 
last Save me, ‘Only yesterday we threw the body of Captain Clark 
overboard to join the rest of the crew of twenty one who have all per- 
ished by this dread disease, 

‘*God alone knows what my chances are. Hour by hour I feel the 
awful sickness enchaining me ‘and I am powerless to resist it, At 
least I will remain above the deck and at the wheel. Strange that we 
meet no friendly sail. God rest the poor souls who have falien a 
victim to this awful pestilence. Our Father help me in my extrem- 
ity. Isee only death before me. But let it come. My nerves shall 
be steel, and I will die as 2 brave man should. Farewell.” 


Frank read this aloud. Gray was now by his side. 

‘‘ Horrible!” groaned the explorer. ‘‘ What a dreadful fate.” 

A few steps further upon a couch lay the corpse of the mate, 
two adventurers turned and fled up the stairway. 

In the open air they revived. 

‘* Mercy on us!” gasped Gray. ‘‘I thought I should faint, Eh, 
Frank?” 

‘¢ The same,” replied the young inventor. 
ful case I ever heard of.” 

“ And this ship——”" 

‘« Must go to her doom, for there is no crew to sail her!” 

‘¢ Tt seems a pity!” 

‘* And yet —how could the pestilence ever be driven from her? Who 
would come aboard her now and steer her to a port of safety and risk 
the plague? Of what value is the cargo?” 

“True!” agreed Gray, ‘‘ but--Heaven help us! 
Frank!” 

The yellow cloud had passed the zenith and overspread the sky by 
two-thirds. 

’ The air was growing strangely dark, and the distant thunder of the 
storm came booming over the heaving sea, 


The 


‘It is the most dread- 


Look at that, 


_ Far away a wail of white was seen racing across the ocean. It was 
the dreaded tidal wave. ; 
‘¢ Let us get out of here as quickly as possible!” cried Gray. ‘We 


have no time to lose. If that wave overtakes us we are Jost!” 

‘‘ Right!” cried Frank; ‘*‘ back to the Nautilus!” 

Back to the deck of the submarine boat they aprang. Into the 
cabin they rushed. 

Frank’s first move was to enter the medicinal closet where he kept 
a sulphuric disinfectant. 

This both he and Gray indulged in liberally, both externally and 
internally. It was a positive safeguard. 

Meanwhile, Pomp had cast loose from the plague ship which was 
now half a mile astern. 

The tempest was likely to strike it first, so when Frank came up 
into the pilot-house he took-the wheel and said: 

‘¢ If possible I want to see how that sbip will take the storm.” . 

8 That is right,” said Gray, eagerly. ‘‘ Alas I fear she will go 
down.” 


Harkwell stood near watching the scene silently. He made no — 


comment, 

Suddenly a cloud seemed to swoop down upon the brig. 

One moment she bent before it, then, louder than the blast, came a 
report like a cannon. 

Her mainmast was swept by the quarter. With it went the fore, 
and the hulk, whirling about, was also stripped of the mizzen. 

High up in the arms of the storm the dismantled ship was carried 
for one moment and then was lost to sight, 

Then, and not s moment too soon, Frank pressed the electric key. 

An immense wave rolled over the Nautilus. Had she been other 
than a submarine boat, that moment would have been her last. 

But that wave had little effect upon her save to jar her somewhat, 
A moment more and she was under the waves and safe from harm, . 


Down she went until the motion of the storm could be felt no a 


lonzer. 
Then Frank set the course to the northward and ran on under the 


ea. ‘ 
While the awful storm was raging above, the Nautilus was making Sj 


good headway. 

Below in plain sight»was the bed of the ocean. 

And many wonderful sights were there revealed. As Gray sind Hark. 
well were novices they occupied their time in studying them. 

Great’forests of submarine plants ‘floated beneath, among the 
branches of which strange fish lurked. 

There were coral caves and grottoes, plains of white sand, deep vals 5 
leys and mountains, and all sorts of sea monsters, 

Occasionally some one of these would follow the boat, and even 
come up to the plate glass windows and appear to be looking in upon 
the occupants in cariosity. 

Sharks frequently followed the Nautilns for a long way, and. one deo 
one of them ventured to attack the boat. 


ward, 


°.*+¢ 


He made a tremendous whirl under the a and Chega re 
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: ee _ There was a shock as ite heavy jaws struck the steel keel of the boat. 


But no harm was done and Mr. Shark did not repeat the attack. 
There was no doubt but that his jaw had suffered, for blood was 
seen in the water and he drifted far astern. 
The closest shave the Nautilus experienced was when ee ran plump 
into the arms of a tremendous cuttlefish. 
This monster had arms fully forty feet in length and at onee enfolded 
the bow of the boat. 
i That it might bave done serious harm was certain had not Frank 
_ ‘Reade, Jr. acted promptly. 
ee Pomp was at the wheel at the time and yelled: 

“Golly fo’ glory, Marse Frank. We am done cotched fo’ shuah. 
Cum as fas’ as yo’ kin!” 

Frank was instantly at the wheel. He acied quickly. 

Drawing the boat back as far as possible he put on all power of the 
engines and rammed the cyclops of the deep. 

The ram cleft the monster’s head and evidently reached @ Vital part 
for it succumbed. 

Again the boat was running at full speed one day, when Barney 
suddenly saw what looked like tons of rock falling from above. 

He instantly reversed the engines and yelled for Frank. The young 
inventor instantly saw what was the matter. 

The rocks above were not falling but absolutely stationary, being 
nothing more nor less than the roof of a submarine cavern in which 
they had run. 

‘* By Jupiter?” exdlaimed Gray as this announcement was maie, 
‘We don’t want to get too deep into this place, or we'll never fiud our 
Way out,” 

‘*You are right!” agreed Frank, ‘‘1t is a literal mammoth cave of 
the deep sea!” 

But they had no trouble in finding their way out of the place. 

till northward the Nantilus kept, until one day Frank pulled out 
his charts, and he and Gray began to study them. 

** We ought to be not far from the Aztec Isles now!” pararen Gray, 
** but they are not on this chart.” 


CHAPTER V. 
THE AZTEC ISLES. 


** NoR on any other,” replied Frank. ‘‘ It is very strange that they 
have never been charted.” 


~ 


‘Qn the centrary, it is not at all to be wondered at,” declared | 


Gray. 

‘* And why?” 

‘* For the fact that they are scaaie out of the course of any line of 
vessels. It is not one vessel in ten thousand would cruise in those 
waters and stumble upon them,” 

‘¢ And why not pray?” 

*« For the reason that nothing ever draws vessels into that part of 

-the ocean, They go all around it.” 

‘*That is very odd,” declared Frank. ‘* However, I will not dis- 
pute you. But | am very anxious to see those isles.” 

** And see them you shall,” declared Gray. / 

‘* You are confideut we will find them?” 

*« Certainly.” 

 * All right!” said Frank, with a laugh; 
eral fairy story.” 
-Then they went on deck. Gray had a glass and kept scanning the 
horizon. 
_ * We ought to be nearly in sight of them,” he declared, ‘* but there 
 jsaslight haze. Ah!” 
He brought his glass to a focus, studied the horizon a moment and 
then shouted: 

‘¢Two points to starboard, Barney, and then dead ahead.” 

Frank was instantly by his side. 

‘“ Then you have sighted them?” he asked. 
Yes. Take a squint just off the bow there. Follow the sea up to 
the line, What do you see?” 
a. ** Land.” 
“ Right! 


‘*it will be verifying a lit- 


. You will soon behold the wonderful islands.” 
_ All the voyagers were in a state of the most intense excitement now 
They all crowded the rail. 

- Watch was Kept of the rapidly growing coast line. 


* But where is all the gold you've told about!” sneered Harkwell. 
‘*T expected to find the beach paved with it.” 

‘* You had no right to expect sach a thing,” replied | Gray tartly; 
‘but the gold is not the only consideration of this trip.” 

‘¢ That is evident,” sneered Hark well. 

Quite a number of the native canoes were now within speaking dis-. 
tance. 

Their occupants were genuine types of Aztecs, as Gray had declar- 
ed. It was like steppifg back into the ancient history of the day of 
Cortes and the Spanish Invasion. 

‘* Let me see if I can speak a few words to them,” said Gray, “1 
used to know a little of the Aztec tongue.” 

So Gray hailed a number of the boats which drew nearer. Then he 
carried on a broken conversation with them. 

From them he learned that no white man had visited the island 
since his Jeave taking some years previous, 

The Aztecs appeared to be very friendly, and while Gray was con- 
versing a large pirogue put out from the sbore and rowed quite close’ 
to the Nautilus. 

Beneath a silken awning sat a richly-robed heathen, who seemed 
greatly interested in the new visitors. 

A salute was exchanged, and then a spokesman in the bow of the 
pirogue hailed the Nautilus. 

Gray answered him. 

The explorer had but a scant knowledge of the Aztec iepine, 

Bat as he said he had been long enough upon the islands to acquire 
a smattering which was of great service now. 

After exchanging words /with the Aztec spokesman for some time, 
Gray turned to Frank and said: 

‘« Here is the best of luck. The old king is dead, and he is succeed- 
ed by this young Prince Hualpi. He expresses himself in a friendly 
way, and assures us thal’ we are welcome to Matatlan, which is the 
name of the kingdom.” 

‘** That is good. news!” declared Frank. 
of it.” 

‘* We will make friends with these people?” 

‘* Certainly!” 

‘* And go ashore also. Of course there will be some risk. But so 
iong as we keep on the right side of the One I think we will be 
safe.” 

** Let us try it.”. 

“ All right.” 

So Gray replied to the Aztec spokesman to this effect: 

‘We accept of the hospitality of your great ruler and will visit 
your kingdom. We extend you in return an invitation to come aboard 
our boat.” 


‘*Let us make the vest 


tion. 

His pirogue was brought alongside the Nautilus. 

Then with a nimble leap he was on the deck. He extended both 
hands to-Frank and Gray and bowed low to the deck. 

Thea he made a signal to the sun, and said something in the Aztec 
language which Gray was barely able to interpret. 

‘** He says, I think, that we are his brothers forever, and the Seal of 
the Holy Sun is upon us,”-said Gray. 
** Good enough!” replied Frank. 

that you please.” 

Gray smiled at this carte blanche, but said: 

‘‘Great Prince of the Sun, you are our brother; and we have come 
from over the great sea to pay youour homage. We shall be friends 
eternal.” 

Prince Hualpi was immensely pleased with this statement and at 
once relaxed his dignity, became very affable, and chattering like a 
magpie. - 

To of his attendants walked closely behind him. 

Frank, threw open the door of the cabin and all entered. 

The prince stood a2 moment as if spellbound. 

myn the beautiful furnishings of the cabir were a revelation to 


** Say any good thing in return 


He acted like one in a dream. . 

Very courteously Frank and Gray proceeded to show him over the 
Nautilus. 

From one cabin to another they went, Prince Hualpi still speechiess 
until the engine room was reached. 

Here the electric machinery completely bewildered him. 


To the surprise of all the Prince of Matatlan accepted this invita- 


mf 


As they drew nearer several detached islands of the small epee 
‘ago were seen. 
| Pp But Gray pointed to the largest and central one, saying: 
“That is the inbabited istand. The others, uecording to the Aztecs, 
 areall in possession of the Fire God, who will some day relegate 
; fi them to the bottom of the sea.” 
The Nautilus was now making marvelous speed in calm water. 
Bi _ Every moment the Aztec Island grew plainer to view. 
, erie suddenly a little harbor was seen which Gray scenes to and. 


It was utterly useless to attempt to logically explain this to him. 

He passed a iand across his brow, and shook his head slowly. 
was all a puzzle. 

Then Frank winked to Gray. 

The latter looked out, and saw that the pirogue had retired some 
yards from the Nautilus, 

The latter’s deck was clear, and Frank said sharply to Barney. — 

‘¢ Press key 42, and reverse lever No. 10.” 

** All roight, sor!” 

The Celt ‘quickly obeyed. 

Key 42 hermetically sealed the doors and windows. 
was the tank lever. 

Instantly the boat sank. Down below the surface it went. 

Then there was a brief transition, and electric lights glared brightly 
on the scene. 
_ A ery of momentary alarm escaped Prince Hualpi, and his attend- 
ants closed about him, and drew their daggers, 

But Gray spoke words of reassurance ia the Matatlan tongue; and 
the fears of the heathens subsided. : 


It 


ao 
j a 
eri 
it By ‘* Make anchorage in there! {tis a safe harbor!” 
Numberless small boats were seen upon the limpid waters of the 
+ — as the Nautilus glidedin,. — 
ne appearance of the submarine boat seemed to act as & Magnet 
| a these. 
They instantly in a great body flocked toward her: 
Mg _ ** How is it?” asked Frank. ‘‘ Are we safe to allow these ‘alloie to 
fe pease near us?” 
_.“* They cannot harm us while on the water,” declared Gray. 
only on land that we need fear them,” 
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Lever No. 10 


“It is 















oS as well as above.” 


_ “Why, that is odd!” he declared; 


4 There is no danger!” he cried. ‘‘ Our boat only goes under water 
Prince Hualpi was dazed. : 
‘‘T am dreaming!” he declared. ‘‘ You are not human beings after 

all, but gods come out of the west. Then you know Quetzal the God 

of Love?” 

‘* You are wrong,” disclaimed Gray. ‘‘ We are not gods. All this 
you see is easily explained and due to natural causes.’ 

It was difficult to convey this idea. Lo (the prince in the Matatlan 


tongue. 


But Gray succeeded very well, though Hualpi was not convinced. 

Now that his superstitious mind was assured that be was in the 
hands of men allied to the gods he felt safe, 

He looked out upon the bed of the ocean and saw the wonders of 
the search-light all ina rational manner. 

Then he flang himself at Frank Reade, Jr.’s feet and kissed the cabin 
floor. 
SSE worship you for you are a god!” he declared; 
of the sea.’ 

It was no use to try to disabuse the monarch’s mind of this im- 

ession. Gray saw this at once, so he said to Frank: 

* Let it go at that. If they waut to think us gods letthem. It will 
give us added power over them!” 

‘ Unless it raises trouble with their priests, ” said Frank. 

‘¢ We must trust to luck for that.” © 

For somewhile the Nautilus remained under the water. 
alpi was charmed. 

Then it was announced that they would go again to the surface, Hu- 
alpi nodded his head in a pleased manner, 

Accordingly Barney was about to open the tank lever, when a Start- 
ling cry arrested him. 

Down upon the deck of the Nautilus came a number of naked forms. 

They were Aztec divers, who believing that their monarch was sunk 
forever when the Nautilus went down, had dived to this tremendous 
depth to see about it. 

It was a wonderful feat. 

One instant they were able to remain. Then their bodies were seen 
shooting upward through the Manes waters. 


CHAPTER VI. 
A GRAND RECEPTION, 


Tne Nautilus was now sent quickly to the surface. 

Indeed, it got there almost as quickly as the divers, and one of them 
was lifted up on the deck. 

The little harbor was literally filled with small boats which had 
flocked to the spot. 

The reappeurance of the Nautilus was an astounding thing to the 
Aztecs, but when the cabin door opened and their prince stepped out 
to view safe and sound, they yelled like veritable fiends with joy. 

Prince Hualpi was loath Lo leave his new god-like acquaintances 
‘and insisted that they should visit his palace. 

‘* You are the guests | of Matatlan,” he declared. 
shall pay you worship.” 

‘*What shall we do?” asked Gray. 


“the mighty god 


Prince Hu- 


* All the country 
“Shall we visit the Aztec 


‘+ By all means,” agreed Frank. 

So the intention was revealed to Prince Hualpi, who called a 
boatman from the crowd and gave him orders, 

Then he pointed to the high mountain peak near this part of the 


bay and said: 


‘* Yonder is Matatlan, fe will guide you to my palace.” 

Then the pirogae was rowed rapidly away. Tae boatman stood 
upon the deck of the Nautilus. 

From him Gray managed to learn that upon the other side of the 
mountain was a great inland sea. 

It was upon the shores of this, at the base of the mountain, that the 
Aztec city was located. 

There was a narrow passage between high clifis which connected 
this with the bay and the ocean. 

Through this passage the submarine boat must proceed. 

The entrance to this passage could not at once be seen. 

But the boatman indicated with his hand the direction to take, and 
the Nautilus glided forward, 

Soon they were between high walls of basalt, which rose for hun- 
dreds of feet upon either side. 

Through this for nearly a mile they slowly made their way. 

Behind them the passage was literally choked with the boats of the 
excited-and curious people. | 

But after a time the mountain wall lowered, the passage broadened 
and the inland sea was seen. 

This made the Aztec Isle almost an atol, and Gray gazed upon the 
scene in literal surprise, . 
‘*this was not so. WhenI was 
here it was a vast plain!” 

To make sure he asked the boatman, who smiled and replied: 

‘** Our priests refused to sacrifice to the Sea God, and he made the 
plain sink. Many towns lie buried there.” 

Frank looked interested. 

Gray turned and said: 

‘*There—what did I tell you! Here is a chance for a sabmarine ex- 
ploration.” 

rs And a good one,” agreed Frank; ‘‘ there is good work ahead for 
us.” 
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‘*T believe it.” 
The Nautilus now floated in the inland sea. To the east was a low 
level expanse of plain extending to the base of the mountain. 
Upon this was the Aztec city. 
It presented an interesting and picturesque appearance to the voy- 
agers. They regarded it with interest. 
The buildings were all of immense size and a peculiar style of archi- 
tecture, which in itself was grand. 
They were built of stone and a composite like brick. The streets, 
however, were angular and narrow. 
As horees and carriages were unknown among these people, this 
could easily be understood. 
But into the waters of the lake or inland sea, there were built mag- 
nificent quays. 
Here were legions of picturesque boats and canoes. 
A great throng of people were upon the quays as the Nautilus drew 
nearer. 
The submarine boat came up to the very verge of these landings of 
‘stone and anchored. 
Then a gang ladder was put out and Frank said: 
‘* Barney and Pomp, you may remain aboard until we return. Keep 
a weather eye open. 
now,” 
Gray and Harkwell were ready. 
The latter was now much more agreeable, and seemed even quite in 
a pleasant mood. 
The people all fell back a8 the strange visitors landed. | 
Then down with a rush came a mammoth and richly draped palan- 
quin, the private property of the prince. 
Twenty men carried the handles of this carriage, and the three vis- 
itors rode with ease upon the silken cushions. 
Through the narrow streets they were carried with haste. 
The great crowd kept respectfully in the rear. For this the voya- 
gers were extremely glad. 
Soon they emerged into a plaza or mighty square. In the center 
of this was a huge building without walls, but supported on pillars, 
Beneath the mighty roof was a dais of white marble, and upon this 
a great throne was raised. 
A crowd of richly dressed Aztecs thronged the steps to this. 
There were lines of Aztec soldiers and guards with shining shields 
and long lances. 
Upon the throne sat Prince Hualpi himself, 
The voyagers descended from the palanquin. 
i, they were led up the marble steps and to the foot of the 
throne, 
All three made a low obeisance. 
Then Hualpi inclined his head and motioned them to seats at his 
right. 
“The line of guards fell back, some trumpeters began to playa 


strange, wild music, and then rieb rugé were strewn upon the marbie 


floor. 
Out upon these there flitted a score of Aztec girls. 
They were graceful in form and willowy in motion. 


Come my friends, let us pay our visit to Hualpi — 


~ 


The dance which they executed wonld have done credit to the Sul- — 


tan’s court. 
‘By Jove, that is grand!” cried Gray. 
This is equal to the Orient!” 
‘‘ Fully,” replied the young inventor, 
But the words had barely left his lips when the dance was over. 


‘“What say you, Frank? 


Almost instantly there leaped forth a score of lithe and handsome | 


youths. 


They danced in equally as fantastic a way as the girls and then van- | 


ished. Now came a change. 
Two snake charmers came on the scene. 


They handled the mighty python and the deadly water adder with 


impunity. After them came two wrestling giants. 


These were marvels of skill and strength. The Americans held their — 


breath with interest. 
Finally one of them managed to give the other a fall. 
loudly cheered and given a golden cup. 


He was 


After this there wis a& conlest with lances and with battle clubs. 


Then there was a blare of trumpets, the guards swung out in line and 
cleared the dais. 
The reception was over. 


Hualpi flung off his robes and came rushing down the steps of the ~ 


Then he | 


throne, 
Like a veritable school-boy he embraced his visitors. 
plucked each by the sleeve and adjured them to follow him. 
Nothing loth they complied. 


Across 2 court from the dais they entered a more sumptuously fur- | 


nished structure. This was the palace 

Upon either hand well-frained servants stood. 

In the center of a richly-draped hall was a banquet table. 
this were smoking viands. 

The odor was rich and wholesome, and seated right and left of the 
Aztec king they. cid justice to as fine a meal as any of them had ever 
tasted. 

Then a peculiar kind of wine was brought to act ag a relish, 
this the king arose. 

‘¢ You shall see the temples of Quetzal,” he said. 
by the God ef Love. Quetzal is our god.” 

The three voyagers did not demur. a 


Upon 


After 


‘* We are ruled 


Frank and Gray had keenly enjoyed themselves, and regarded their 


host as at least a royal peu aclu even if he was a heathen. 
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But Harkwell’s avaricious soul had not been idle. 
_ His Keen, selfish gaze had wandered from one object of value to an- 


other with the sole purpese of, if possible, converting it to his own | cum down hyar, 


use. 
‘* Tf I don’t whack a fortune out of this scrape then I’m a fooi!” 
he muttered. ‘It shall come!” 
Leaving the banquet hall the party crossed a paved court which 
was alive with tinkling fountains and beautiful with tropical flowers. 
The air was udorous and sweet. 
They passed through this and came to a dvor between high pillars. 
Here in & niche was a gigantic statue. It was an idol. 
Hualpi knelt and kissed its inanimate foot, murmuring a brief 
prayer. 
Then he threw open the door. 
; The voyagers gave a mighty start asa hot blast of air smote their 
aces. - 
They saw an inner paved court. In the center of this was an aper- 
ture, and from the depths there shot up a column of flame. 
‘« This is the eternal fire of Quetzal,” explained Hualpi. ‘‘So long 
as this is kept burning so will our people hold his love.” 
For beneath the pavement the voyagers now saw what looked like 
aoaye of blackened imps casting wood and coal upon the eternal 
re. 
*“ Humph!” muttered Hark well. 
these people are.” 


*¢ What eternal, superstitious fools 


. Hualpi led them from the court of Eternal Fire through a long pas- | 


gage which led into a mighty high-roofed structure. 

This was the temple. 

A long and heavy curtain of a stuff like silk, was lifted and the voy- 
agers stood in the presence of the Aztec gow. 

Quetzal was before them. 

The mighty statue of stone which reared its ugly form. before them 
typified the deity of the Matatlans, 

About the idol’s neck was a ring of metal in which was set diamonds 
as large as pigeons’ eggs. 

The pedestal and the steps were of solid gold. The crown upon the 
head of the idol was studded with precious stones. 

Upon a small dais in front of the idol was a golden pedestal. Upon 
this rested a glittering diamond larger than the celebrated’ Kohinoor. 

Spellbound the adventurers gazed upon this wonderfal spectacle. - 

“* Whew!” expiained Gray, “ there are, millions represented here, 
Frank!” 

‘* An immense amount of wealth certainly,” agreed the young in- 
ventor. 

Harkwell, however, had different purposes uppermost in his schem- 
ing brain. { 
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CHAPTER VII. 
BARNEY AND POMP HAVE SOME FUN. 


 .THE Aztec monarch now led his visitors fram the temple and 
across another court. 

_ As they were walking along here, just to their right reared the walls 

of a mighty building. 

This suddenly became alive with white robed forms at every win- 
-dow and upon the roof. 

The strange and dismal sound of a tocsin was heard, and then from 
each corner of the temple fires of worship blazed up to the heavens. 

Instantly the monarch fell upon his Knees and murmured a prayer. 

Gray interpreted his next speech as an explanation that this was the 
daily feast of the Quetzal. 

The voyagers were somewhat glad to be led back to the royal 
palace. Here more wine was supped. 

Then all three embraced their royal host, and signified their desire 
to return to the buat. 

It was growing dark, and all felt the necessity for this. They had 
been royally entertained. 

An escort was furnished them, and they returned to the quay. 

Here they found things in somewhat of a lively state on board the 
Nautilus. 

_ Barney and Pomp had taken advantage of Frank’s absence to have 
an old'time ruction. 

The Celt had long had it in for the darky, and his quick wit was not 
long in devising a plan for giving his friend a lively rub. 

It was seldom that Barney ventured initio Pomp’s domains, 7 e., the 
cooking galley. 

There was always plenty of hot water, or hot hasty pudding, or 
something of the kind, which the darky could depend upon for a re- 
--pellin force. 

So Barney never went thither. 

But upon the present day, owing toa good opportunity, he decided 
to vary matters a little. 

Pomp was somewhat fatigued with excessive work and coming out 
on deck said: 

**T say, I’sh, I’se clar gone tiahed out. Dar amn’t ne need ob mah 
keepin’ guard so I jes’ gwine to turn in an’ git a bit ob sleep. If yo’ 
wants me fer anyfing yo’ kin call me,” 


‘¢ All right, naygur,” replied Barney. “ May yez have ilegant 


 drames.” 


* “b oe the Celt snickered in his sleeve as a brilliant idea crossed his 
rain. 
‘* Begorra, if I don’t mix things up in that pantry then me rame 


Of course he closed the door behind him and locked it, 
‘*T don’t know fo’ suah but dat trickster ob an V’ishman mought 
I done fink I lock de do’ jes’ de same.” 

This was a wise precaution. 

But Barney’s lay was something quite altogether different. 

Barney waited until he could hear Pomp’s snore even at that dis- 
tance. Then he acted. 

Down into the galley he crept. 

It was a remarkably neat and orderly place. 

Pomp always kept things in apple -pie order. Barney proceeded to 
change this. : 

He placed the labels on the spice cans in opposite places. On the 
pepper can he put saleratus, on the mustard can he put the label red 
pepper, and so on through the whole list. 

Then after tipping things all upside down and making things all 
askew, he proceeded to lay out a nice little surprise. 

In the after saloon there was a small electric fan, such as is some- 


times suspended over a table to dispel flies in hot weather. 


Barney procured this and a long coil of electric wire. 

The fan he adjusted in the flour barrel in such a way that by turn 
ing on the current it would literally tear things all to pieces on the! 
interior of the barrel and throw the flour in a cloud high in the gir. 

Ctiuckling thus Barney left the place and went leisurely on deck, lay- 
ing the wire along in out of sight places and carrying the electric key 
in his hand, ~~ 

When, an bour later, after a good nap, Pomp came out of ‘his state- 
room and up on deck there was Barney by the rail, as innocent as you 
please, 

** Huh!” reflected the darky. ‘It am powerful. queer he didn’t jes’ 
try fo’ Lo wo’k a snap on me. Guess he am toning down a bit. Reckon 
it be a good time fo’ me to try it on him!” 

But at. the moment the darky could think of no good thing to work. 

‘* Hab yo’ heerd frum Marse Frank yit, l’ish?” he asked. 

‘¢] have not, naygurl” replied Barney, ‘* but I’m afther thinkin’ 
he’ll be coming soon an’ thin 1t’s some hot supper he’ll be wanting!” 

This was a pretty broad hint, but Pomp was unsuspicious, 

‘* Don’ yo’ fret about dat, chile!” he retorted. * “ I reckon dis yer 
coon hab got his eyes open an’ jes’ knows wha’ he am up io!” 

‘‘ Begorra I’m glad ay that!” chuckled the Celt. ‘It’s not ivery 
man [ iver knew cud say sich a ting!” 

‘* Did it eber dawn upon yo’ intelligence dat yo’ ame ’tde man 
s’posed fo’ to know eberyting?” 

‘ Divil'a bit!” retorted Barney, ‘‘ but I know something yez don’t 
an’ wud give yer old shoes ter find out!” 

“« Shor yo’ cain’t git mah curiosity aroused one lilly bit, sah,” said 
Pomp, sniffing the air. 

‘¢ Phwhere are yez g goin’?” 

‘* If yo’ keeps yo’ eye ou me yo'll see, sar. If yon don’t why, ua yo’ 
won't, So long.” 

And down the companionway went the darky to his work. But 
Barney chuckled. 

‘¢ Arrah, an’ he’s a soft wan to worruk,” he muttered. ‘* It’s too 
dead aisy to put up a job an bim. Niver moind, but won’t I have the 
laugh an him now.’ 

Then, with the electric key held safely in his hand, Barney crept 
down the stairway. 

He heard Pomp bustling around in the cook room at a great rate. 

The Celt managed to get a ae nearer where he could see the in- 
terior of the cook room. 

e enjoyed the spectacle for the next few moments immensely. | 

Pomp took down his saleratus cap and was about to dust some of 
it into the dough. 

Then his eyes stuck out like moons. 

He looked at the label and gasped: 

‘* Fo’ massy’s sakes! Wha’ hab I done gone an’ done? Hab I jes’ 
put red pepper into dat yer box ob saleratus by mistake?” 

He shook the box again. 

‘* Huh!” he growled, ‘‘ I fink I’m gittin’ to be a fool. IreckonI © 
hain’t had anyfing to faddle mah brain nuther. Dat am berry queer!” 

With this he took dowr. the pepper box. 

‘*T s’pose I’se gwine an’ put de saleratus in yer fo’ pepper!” he 

mutcered, ‘‘I change dat a’right in a lilly bit.” 

So he turned the pepper box upside down. 

But instead of saleratus out came a lot of mustard. 

There it lay upon the board, The darky took another look at the 
label and then sat down heavy in the nearest chair. 

‘*Mah sakes allbe!” he gasped. ‘Is I gittin’ fo’ to be color blind? 
How eber did dem fings git dar? I clar fo’ goouness de debbil hab 
vin around yer!” 

And at this point it was eingulet that the darky did not once 
suspect Barney. 

The Celt was holding his sides with suppressed Favietaie: 

He knew what was coming row. The darky was superstitious. 

Pomp placed the boxes upon the table and studied the labels. 
He could not understand what it all meant. 

And his woolly brain could grasp only one logical supposition. 

‘‘Dar am no use talkin’, dis am de wo’k ob sperrits!” he mutter- 
ed. ‘‘Some ghostises hab done got in yer an’ did dis fing. Ugh!” 

He gave a frightened start and glanced around. 

Nobody was visible, but his wool had begun to unkink> just the 
same. 

At this moment @ very queer sound came from Pomp’s right. 


It seemed to emanate from the flour barrel, and sounded very mach 


’ ae ain't Barney O’Shea,” he muttered. | 
as if some lively object was in there and wanted to get out. 


a _ Pomp went below to his stateroom. 















For 2 moment the darky’ 8 teeth chattered. 
** Golly fo’ glory, wha’ am dat?” he gasped. 
_ jn dat ar barrel?” 

The noise continued, and it occurred to Pomp that it might be a 
stray rat or mouse. 

So he plucked up courage enough to open ‘the cover of the barrel 
and peer in. 
Whew! .. 
Barney turned on the full force of the current then. 


‘Am it de ghostises 


The electrie 


; i _ fan literally threw the flour to the ceiling of the galley in a cloud. 


Pomp’s face was plastered with it; eyes and ears, nose and mouth 
were filled. 

‘*Ugh! Ouch! Golly! Sabe dis chile!” yelled the frightened 
darky. ‘‘ De debbil hab got me fo’ suah!” | 

Then he made a blind dash out of the place. 

Barney tried to get out of the way, but he was not quite quick 
enough. 

ae darky saw him, and an instant comprehension of all burst npon 


“The Celt ran shrieking up the cabin stairs. 

The darky was for moment insane with anger. 

He wiped the flour from his eyes. 

Then with blood in his eyes he started up the stairs, 

Across the deck they raced. 
Barney tried to dodge him around the water dome. But Pomp was 


almost instantly upon him. 


And then followed a tussle which beggars description. \ 

The two jokers were thus having it hot and heavy when Frank and 
his compgunions arrived. 

‘*Hi there! what's the racket?” shouted the young inventor. 

Instantly the two jokers wére upon their feet as lively as crickets. 

The fun was over and they were ready and eager for duty. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
A FALLING OUT WITH THE AZTECS, 


Pomp soon had a hot meal ready for all, and they partook of it 
heartily. Then in the cabin the incidents of the day were discussed. 
_ Harkwell seemed to be in more than ordinarily good. spirits. 

‘¢ Great racket, wurn’t it?” he exclaimed. ‘* What do you think of 
the heathens anyway, Denver?” 

‘I think they are a noble people for an uncivilized race!” replied 


Gray. 
** Oh, you do, eh?” 
és Certainly! Don’t you, Frank?” 
‘* Most certainly!” replied Frank. 
Hark well acowled a bit. 
‘* Yet they are nothing to us!” he growled. ‘‘ They are no benefit 
to civilization. They have got lots of gold, though, and we want it.” 
‘ If we can get it honestly, yes,” replied Gray, coolly. 


‘* Honestly! Well, I never!” laughed Harkwell, boisterously. 


— * Come now, I’ve made the best haul of the day T’ll bet.” 


The others looked surprised, and Frank Reade, Jr., exclaimed: 
‘¢ What do you mean, Harkwell?” 
‘‘Can’t you guess? Why, confound it, I’ve made a Vig haul!” 
With this Harkweil pulled from bis pocket an object and laid it upon 
the table. 
: It was a diamond as large as a goose egg. 
er. 
Astounded, Frank and Gray g gazed at it, 
‘« Where did you get that?” asked Gray, sternly. 
‘Don’t you know?” growled Harkwell, ‘‘ Why, it lay _ in 
plain sight at the foot of that big idol in the temple.” 
Both Frank and Gray sprung up with startled cries. 
What? You stole it!” 
Harkwell flushed angrily. 
‘* Stole it!” he growled. ‘ Well, call it that, if you will. rae of 
that? Isn’t it as good for me as for those dod-rotted heathens?” 
Frank and Gray exchanged glances. 
‘* My soul!” exclaimed Frank, ‘‘ that is fatal! It is their sacred dia- 
mond, and will break our friendship with them.” 
an They will never trust us again!” 
‘* It is too bad!” 
‘Then Frank turned to Harkwell sternly and said: 
«Did you realize what you were doing when you stole that dine 
ond?” 
Hark well arose angrily. 7) 
‘* Don’t you like it?” he asked, tartly. 
_ £* No!” replied Frank, tersely. 
‘* Well, what are you going to do about it? What was the harm of 
my capturing such a fine prize?” 
‘‘Itis a theft and a thief I will not have aboard my boat!” 
Harkwell’s gaze fell. 
He knew it was of no use totry to bully Frank Reade, Jr. 
The young inventor was dead in earnest and the ring of scorn in his 
voice was cutting. | 
_ « What's the use to be so foolish!” said Harkwell, pettishly, ‘I’ve 
got the diamond. Let it go at that!” | 
e sé Never!” > 
** What!” ; + 
‘*[ mean just what I say. You have branded yourself in our esti- 
mation. Now you must make amends and I demand that you return 
that stone in the morning with an ample apology to. Prince Hualpi. = 
Harkwell’s face was black. 


It was truly a mons- 
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THE MISSING ISLAND, 


‘* You are a pretty set to go back on me in that way!” he declared. 
‘“‘The diamond is lawful booty.. It is now’in better hands.” 

‘* We will not argue that point,” said Frank, ‘for we never would 
agree. ‘There is but one thing for you to do if you would regain our 
esteem.” 

This terminated the conversation, for at that moment Barney 
shuuted down the companionway : 

‘‘Shure, Misther Frank, there’s the divil to pay over in the town! 
Wud yez cum up?” ' 

Frank sprung on deck. 


He heard a tremendous uproar in the direction of the town. At 
once be turned the search-light in that direction. 

{t could be seen that the quay was thronged with people. 

Boats were putting out, and armed men were in them. 

‘* Something is wrong!” exclaimed Gray. ‘‘ What can it be, Frank?” 


T think 1 “understand, " gaid the young inventor, coolly. ‘* They 
are after that diamond and they shall have it too:” 
Frank started the Nautilus toward the advancing boats. Soon they 


were all about them, 

One of them, the king’s pirogue, was lit up with flambeaux. Armed 
men were aboard, and in the bow stood a tall, erect form, 

It was Hualpi. 

As the Nautilus drew nearer hails were exchanged, and Gray acted 
as spokesman. 

In the Aztec tongue he asked: 

‘¢ What seeks the Prince?” : 

‘* My people are sore distraught,” replied the monarch, ‘ The sae 
cred diamond, the Light of Quetzal, is gone. Our priests accuse you. 
If you have it you will do well to return it to us.” 

‘“* We have it,” replied Gray, ‘‘and you shall have jit. It was taken 
by a misunderstanding. * 

The reply of the king was in joyful tones, It seemed as if the breach 
was already healed. 

Hark well gave up the jewel reluctantly. 
Hualpi without delay. 

Then the boats all returned to the city, the excitement ceased, and 
the episode was at an enc. 

In vbeir private Stateroom, a short while later, Frank and Gray dis- 
cuased the matter.’ 


‘What sort of a man is ‘this man Harkwell?” asked Frank. ‘I 
thought he was a friend of yours.” 

‘‘T have always supposed him to be honest,” declared the See 
‘© This is the first evil thing I have seen.” | 

‘« ] don’t like him.” 

‘Nor I.” 

«* He will bear watching.” 

*‘] fear that he is not en-rapport with our plans. 
lookout for hin.” 

But Harkwell, in his bunk, was far from giving way to sleep. 

He was critting his teeth fiercely and saying: 

‘Curse them! I'll get square with them yet! They don’t intend to 
give me achance. But there is a way which I can take. I have learn- 
ed the mechanism of this beat. I will put them all out of the way and 
sail it home alone with a good bit of the treasure. Ha, ha! they will 


It was returned to Prince 


Let us be on the 


| not thwart me!” 


When morning came the sun lay peacefui upon the bosom of ‘the in- 
land sea. 

The distant city looked picturesque and beautiful. 

But none of the Aztec people came out to the Nautilus. 

That day was spent in close work aboard the boat getting things into 
shipshape condition aguin. 

Another night passed and another day came. 

Then Frank could not help remarking the singularity of the thing. 

‘‘It.is queer,” he muttered. ‘ None of the Aztecs have come out 
to see us. What does it mean?” 

‘‘ They mean to give us the cold shoulder,” said Gray. 
is one crime high in the Aztec calendar it is ‘theft.” 

‘Then why didn’t you let me Keep the’diamond?” growled Harkwell. 
‘** You'll have trouble now anyway.” 

‘* You contemptible cur!” cried Frank. Reade, Jr., angrily. ‘I am 
sorry I brought you with us. But for you this trouble would never 
bave occurred.” 

Finally it was decided to make a move, so Frank said: 

‘Gray, let us go ashore and see Hualpi. Perhaps we can fix it all 
right with him.” 

‘* All right, Frank.” 

Accordingly a small thee | canoe of portable Rob Roy style was 
brought out, and in it they paddled over to the town. 

As Frank and Gray landed on the quay they saw at once that there 
was something wrong. 


“Tf there 


The people regarded, them with sullen looks and mien, Nobody 


was on hand to welcome them. 

To say that our adventurers were vexed would be putting it mild. 
_ ** All on account of the fool work of Harkwell!” declared Gray. — sd 
feel like throwing him overboard!” 

**So do I!” declared Frank. * | 

They went on up to the. palace, They were about to accost the 
guard at the gate, when it opened and a palanquin came out. 

Upon the showy cushions reposed the form of Hualpi. 

At sight of the two white men, he appeared greatly excited. Partly 
leaping from his palanquin, he cried: 


‘+ If you would save your lives, go! The god Quetzal has called for hh 


your blood in atonement for sacrilege. Go! Go? 
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Gray understood enough to make it clear to Frank Reade, Jr. Then 
he addressed Hualpi: | 

‘* Is there no reconciliation?” he asked. ‘‘ Can we not atone to your 
priests?” 

‘* No—no!” screamed Hualpi, ‘‘the demand of Quetzal is never re- 
fused. Go for your lives!” 

*« Come, Frank!” said Gray. ‘‘ We'd beiter hustle!” 

At once they started for the quay, 

Their hurried attitude seemed to give the people an inkling of the 
truth. Their presence in the town had in some way reached the 
priests. 

The tocsin in the temple suddenly began to sound. 

“It was the usual war cry of the Aztecs. No heathen dared dis- 
obey its call. 

And so as soon as our two adventurers ran for the quay they heard 

a mob gathering behind them. 

Gray realized the danger fully. 

He had lived among these people and knew just what they were. 

‘“*My God! if we don’t reach that wharf in time we are doomed mes, 
Frank!” he cried. 

** All right,” replied the young inventor, ‘‘ here goes.” 

Away they sped like a whirlwind. 

From a street corner three or four loungers tried to stop them. 

Frank knocked down two with his fists. 

Through them burst the two fugitives and kept on for the quay. 

And now it was close at hand, c 

There lay the canoe. 

The next moment Gray had shoved it into the water. 

Both men took up the paddles and fairly made the light craft fly. 

They were in a few moments at a safe distance from the shore. 

But it had been a most narrow escape all the same. 


CHAPTER IX. 
THE ISLAND MISSING. 


_ THERE was no boatman among the Aztecs who could hope to over- 
take the Rob Roy canoe. 

It reached the Nautilus and Frank and Gray climbed aboard. But 
the end was not yet. 

A legion of boats were seen putting out from the quay. — 

The priesis haa ordered these simple people to bring back the blood 
of the sacrilegists for Quetzal and they could not refuse. 

On they came in martial array. It was evidently their intention to 
attack the Naatilus. 

Frank regarded the move with dismay. 

‘+ What am I to do?” he exclaimed, with deep concern. 
want to fight these people, neither dol want to give way to them. 
They evidently will not be pacified.” 

‘*T have a scheme!” exclaimed Gray, promptly. 

‘* What is it?” 

‘*Go down to the bottom and remain there for a day or two. There 
ehould be plenty to see down there!” 

‘You are right!” cried Frauk. ‘ We will explore the sunken plain, 
Let her sink, Barney!” . 

** All roight, sor!” 

The Celt pressed the levér and the boat sank. 

Down she went to what seemed interminable depths. 
finally upon a bed of coral. 

Frank sent the search light in every direction, 

‘¢ See here!” he cried. ‘* What does this mean? I don’t see any- 
thing of your sunken towns.” 

Gray could not explain the situation. However, the boat remained 
at the bed of the island sea for that day and night. 

The next morning Franx said: 

**Do you suppose a are hovering about ap there waiting for us 
to appear?” 

‘*T doubt it!” replied Gray. ‘‘ Let her go up, Frank!” 

But suddenly there came a peculiar shock. The Nautilus was lifved 
as if by giant hands and hurled forward. . 

When she struck, it was full between two jagged ledges of coral. 
And there she stuck. 

No effort of the engines could dislodge her. 
prisoner. 

To the others it looked as if they were in a bad scrape. 

But Frank only laugbed and said: 

' Til fix that all right,” 

He produced a pair ef diving-suits. He and Barney donned these, 
and with suitable tools, went out into the sea. 

This was accomplished by means of a vestibule which could be 
emptied of water on the return. 

‘Frank aud Barney worked away for hours upon the reef, 

Then they suddenly freed the Nautilus and she floated off. Hastily 
they returned to the deck. 

Entering the vestibule mney closed the door behind them and put on 
the pneumatic pumps. 

When the water was out of the vestibule they walked into the cabin. 
Gray met Frank. 

‘« Well, Frank,” be said, ‘‘ what was that? An earthquake?” 

Jt sounded much like it, ” replied Frank. 

‘¢ Shall we stay here longer?” 

‘* No; let us go up and see what they are Coing in the Aztec city. ” 

“All right.” 
mt The Nautilus instantly sprang to the surface. 
ws “sho leaped like a duck. 


/ 


She rested 


She seemed a hopeless 


; 
: 


Up out of the water 


‘*T don’t. 
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THE MISSING ISLAND. 


All hands were in the pilot house to get a look at the Aztec town. | 


But a thrilling surprise awaited them. 
All about was the level expanse of the ocean. 
No land was in sight. 
ed as if they were of mist. 


Astounded, the crew of the Nautilus looked in vain for the island. ee j 


It was certainly missing. 

For some time nobody | was able to speak. 

Then Pomp broke the spell. 

‘* Golly fo’ glory!” lie gasped. 
island?” 

*‘ That is the question,” said Gray. 

‘* Missing!’ exclaimed Harkwell. 

‘¢ Yes, but—could it have sunk into the ocean?” 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s eyes flashed, and he said: 

‘*Do you recall that earthquake shock while we were under the 
water?” 

‘* Yes.” 

‘* No doubt it was at that moment the island sank into the sea.” 

‘‘In that case Matatlan and all its inhabitant are no morel” 

‘* Even so!” 

A spell of silence succeeded. All strained their gaze across the 
wide expanse of water, 

‘It is very queer!” declared Frank. 
true!” 

‘* Tt must be truel” said Gray. 
into the air.” 

‘* Of course not.” 

s oy we notto ascertain the fate of the Aztecs beyond a doubt?” 

‘ec es ” 

Frank went into the pilot-house and. started the Nautilus forward. 
The boat glided away. 

The young inventor iocated what he bzlieved was the exact spot 
where Matatlan had been. 

Then he brought the submarine boat to a stop here and opened the 
tank valve. 

The boat settled in the water and went gliding down beneath the 
waves, 

The voyagers were all agog with interest, for they expected every 
moment to behold a tragic scene below them. 


** Wha’ebber hab become ob dat 
‘¢ Where is it?” 


‘* And altogether terrible if 


‘* The island has not floated away 


It. would not have been a surprise to have seen the Aztec cily and 


its drowned inhabitants spread before them in terrible tragic forms. 

But nothing of the sort was seen. 

To the amazement of all only a wide plain of white sand devoid 
of any submarine growth whatever. 

The Nautilus descended and rested vpon this, _ 

Frank flashed the search-light in all directions. 
was seen than this. 

To say that the explorers were astonished would be a mild state- 
ment. 

Frank Reade, Jr., was puzzled. 

**T don’t understand this,” he declared. 
island upon this spol. Where is it now?’ 

Certainly it was not above or under ihe waterapparently. For aught 
they could know this plain of white sand had been the bed of the 
ocean for centuries or more. 

Here was certainly a deep sea mystery. 

‘¢‘ Perhaps we have drifted away from the exact location of the ial- 
and!” suggested Gray; ‘* the shock of the earthquake changed our po- 
sition not a little.” 

‘* There is such a possibility,” declared Frank. ‘' We will test it.” 

With which he sent the Nautilus forward rapidly through the water. 

For some ways the submarine boat ran on thas. 

But yet the general character of the ocean’s bed seemed unchanged. 
However, the verge of the sandy plaic was recched, 

It was succeeded by a slimy, muddy bottom alive with submarine 
life, and in keeping with the general character of the ocean’s bed. 

But there was nothing suggestive of a sanken island, 

Indeed, now that the voyagers looked back upon it all seemed like 
@ strange dream. 

The past seemed strangely unreal. 


‘‘ Certainly there was an 


all had vanished as if by magic. 


They were transported in a few hours. ” what seemed certainly aD 
entirely ditferent part of the world. 

What'did it mean? 

What was the mystery? 


The Aztec island, Matatlan, all had vanish 


Nothing further ' 


The Aztec city, the inland bay, - 


Suddenly, as they were gliding along over the ocean bed, Barney ¥ \ 


gave a startled cry. 

‘* Whurroo, Misther Frank, ”he cried; 
ahead av us?” 

The searchlight had now revealed a most astounding spectacle. 

Directly before them was a rocky cliff, and upon it was a patch of 
forest, the trees looking as natural as if above thie sea. 

‘© 4 submarine forest!” cried Gray, excitedly. 
We've found the island!” 

And indeed so it seemed. 

But as they drew nearer the white plain int sand was seen beyond, 
The forest thus submerged must have been only a part of a small isl- 


‘*phwat the divil is that 


‘* Hurrah, Frank! 


\ 


and, if it had ever been above the level of the sea, which was, of — 


course, likely, as the trees were not apparent aubmarine growth. 
So closely set were the trees that of course it was not safe i” the 


| Nautilus to enter the forest. , 
And indeed this would not have been thought of but for Harkwell. 


He gave a startled cry, and pointing into the aes said: 
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_ golden idol perhaps studded with diamonds.” . 


branches of the trees, 
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What brilliant object is that gli soning in there? It is a 


The search-light certainly struck some object which emitted a pow- 
erful and dazzling light. 

At once all were interested. 

It was quickly decided to explore the forest. 

But how could this be done? Frank quickly decided the cote: 


The Nautilus rose above the forest for a number of feet und there” 


rested just above the treetops. 


Then Frank brought out the diving suits, three in number. He se- 


lected Barney as one companion and would have picked Gray for the 
> ~ next. : 


But Harkwell demurred. 

‘* That is hardly fair,” he declared. ‘‘I insist upon a chance. Gray 
went with you las: time. It is my turn now.” 

Se ery well,” said Gray, ‘‘let us decide tbe matter by tossing a 
coin.” 

Harkwell agreed to this, 

The coin was tossed and Harkwell won the babtins 
umphant. 

Frank was not altogether pleased, but he said nothing. 

The diving suits were donned, and they entered the vestibule. 

The long rope ladders were lowered. 

Barney led the way down, and Harkwell went next, Frank being 
last. 

Pome and Gray kept the air pamps going on board the Nautilus. 

n a few moments all three divers stood upon the bed of the ccean 

under the overhanging trees of the forest. 

Frank and Barney carried lanterns with an air pipe connecting with 
their helmets so that the flame would we fed with oxygen. Thus they 


He was tri- 


- were all ready for action. - 


CEAPTER X. 
A MURDERER FOILED. 


For some moments the three divers hesitated as to what move to 
make. 

They could not make each other hear a word of conversation, unless 
the helmets were placed closely together, * 

Then Barney took a course among the em and for a moment 
went out of sight. 

Harkwell remained by Frank, who took an opposite course. 

As the life lines were not of ‘extreme length, it was not possible to 
go a great ways. 

There was also extreme danger of their becoming entangled in the 
So Frank proceeded with great caution. 

Yet he was able to make some fifty yards into the submarine forest, 
when he saw a gleam of something bright just before him, 

‘He pressed forward, and suddenly came upon a thrilling sight. 

Between two trees there was stretched a hammock, and in this re- 
clined the form of an Aztec. 

The heathen’s glazed eyes were staring straight forward with terri- 
ble intensity, showing thet he bad awakened from his sleep too late 
to arise and ward off the awful death which had so suddenly come up- 
on him, 

Upon his breast was a huge circular shield of polished metal, which 
gleamed intensely in the lantern light, and was so bright that Frank 
could.see his own image. 

Indeed, he saw now that the center of the shield was a glass mirror, 
no doubt "intended by the wearer to dazzle a foe. 

All manner of sabmarine creatures, slimy eels, horrid crabs, and 
shark like fish swam about the body. Frank was spellbound. 

Just beyond he saw the walls of a house. 

He understood all now. 

This was no doubt a part of the sunken island, and the Aztec vic- 
tim had been asleep in the hammock when the waters overwhelmed 


im. 

Ali this Frank took in readily, and was about to turn to his com- 
panion Harkwell, who stood behind him, when he chanced to glance 
again into the mirror. 

The sight which he saw in the mirror was one which for the moment 
nearly froze the blood in his veins. 

Harkwell stvod behind him with one hand upraised, a knife in his 
grasp and just about to sever Frank’s life line. 

It was murder pure and simple that he intended. The young in- 
ventor realized this. 


And for a moment he was powerless to act. There was but ar in- 


_ gtant of time left. 


Then with an instant spasmodic impulse Frank jerked his head 


- forward and the life line flew up. 


The knife missed the mark, and the next instant Frank was facing 


~ his would-be assassin. 


Harkwell started back and the knife dropped from his fingers. 
t Frank made a motion and pulled tie signal cord, 

Instantly he and Harkwell were lifted from the bed of the ocean. 

- Up they went and a moment later were upon the deck of the Nanu- 
tilus. Frank opened the vestibule and motioned Harkwell to enter. 

Not until they were in the cabin and their helmets removed could 
either speak. 

Then Frank faced his would-be murderer with white, stern face. 

** Richard Hark well!” he said, rigidly. ~ «© What have you to say for 
ome 

The latter feigned surprise, 

7 don’t know what you mean?” he replied, coolly. 
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Frank trembled like an aspen his rage was so ‘great. At this mo- 
ment Barney also returned aboard. 

Gray and Pomp regarded the two angry men with amazement. 
They speedily understood what it meant, though. 


‘© Don’t you tell me that!” said Frank, sternly, ‘* I saw what you 


were up to. You tried to cut my Me line. 
able cur, you intended to murder me!” 

The wretch feigned surprise still. 4 

** It is false!” he retorted. 

Frank was astounded! 

** You did not know it?” he gasped, 

‘‘No. Howshould 1? I thought it was the tranch of a tree that 
was in the way.” 

With unparalleled hardihood the villain made this announcement, 
Frank regarded him sternly. 

‘You dare to make that statement?’ 

‘*Tt is the trath,” 

‘* Tt is a lie!” 

‘* Well, have it so, then.” 

‘You meant to kill me. What did you expect to gain?” 

‘* Why, there’s the idea,” retorted the villain with rare hardihood. 
‘** What had I to gain? I bad ro object in killing you. That in itself 
is evidence of my innocence.” 

‘* Why, this is horrible!” exclaimed Gray with white face. 
there any truth in what I hear, aha 

‘it is true if my eyesight is to be believed,” declared the young in- 
ventor. ‘I saw the wretch try to cut my life line!” 

Gray turned upon Harkwell. 

‘* What does this mean?” he declared, angrily. ‘It will not do for 
you to try any villainous game aboard this boat, Dick Harkwell, I 
am responsible for your presence here!” 

Harkwell’s eyes gleamed luridly. 

‘* Every one of you is working against me!” he declared. ‘1 had a 
fortune in my grasp and you robbed me of it. I am sick of this job, 
and you cap take me home as quickly as possible.” 

‘* Take you home!’ exclaimed Gray, angrily, ‘‘ if you attempt any 
more dirty games we will pitch you overboard. It rests with Mr. 
Reade whether you have your personal liberty again bia this voy- 
age or not.” © 

Frank shrugged his shoulders, 

“ ] do not wish to deprive him,” he said, ‘* but he. must certainly 
adopt a different course!” 

Harkwell saw plainly that his mask was off, 

He slunk away to his state-room and did not come out-to dinner, 
His black soul seethed with revenge. 

‘« Frank, I am sorry,” said Gray; ‘* if | had suspected his true char- 
acter I would never have brought him along.” 

‘* That is n) fault of yours,” ‘said Frank, ‘‘ but I do think he is a 
dangerous character and needs watching. » 

‘* I will look out for that. I think it would be best to get rid of 
him as soon as possible.” - 

‘* We willdo so. We will either put him ashore or aboard some 
home bound vessel.” 

And so the matter ended. 

But Harkwell no longer rejoiced in an opportunity. All now under- 
stood his game thorgughly. 


Isaw you. You miser- 
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The Nautilus left the mUpMaENS forest and the drowned Aztec war-. 


rior behind. 
Once more “earch was begun for the missing island. 


.For two days the submarine cruise was continued, and then aenae: 


said to Gray: 
‘* What shall we do? 
Gray’s face fell. 
‘*Tam much disappointed,” he said. ‘‘ It is all very strange.” 
‘* And yet the island seems to have entirely vanished. Is it not 
futile to continue the search?” 
‘*Tt would seem so. But what can have become of the island?” 
‘*] have a theory!” 
“What is it?” 
Frank was silent a moment, then he said: 


Shall we give it up?” 


‘* We found in that locality where we believed we had left the island 


nothing but a mighty plaia of sand.” 

a Year" 

‘Well now, do you know I believe I can understand the disappear- 
ance of Matatlan.. It is under that ocean of sand!” 

“Under the sand?” 

ia Yes!” 

** But-—-—” 


‘* Simple enough. The whole island may have become engulfed in. 
it were 


a vast bed of quicksand. The natural props which supporte 
destroyed by the earthquake an@ it sank.” 

‘*Do you believe that?” 

‘*Ig it not possible?” 

“Certainly, but——” 

** What?” 

‘*Humph!” exclaimed Gray, dejectedly. ‘*‘ We can never dig Matat- 
lan out of that bed of sand.” 

‘* We will not try. 
other plan.” 

‘I shall do just as you think best, Frank.” 

The young inventor was thoughtful. 
became plunged in a reverie, 


He did not believe himself in the sinking of Matatlan beneath b the 


quicksand. Yet what was he to believe? 


‘I did not know it was your life line!” 


I suggest that we turn our ‘ thoughts to some 


He went into the cabin aid 
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‘Guidenly. as if by magic, a strange thought flitted across his mind. 
*« Queer that I did not think of that before!” he muttered. 
With which he arose and went into the pilot-house. 

He touched an electric key and the Nautilus began to rise. 


Up it 
- went until it was upon the surface.® 


Leaping out of the water through a cloud of spray, the bright sun- | _ 


light gleamed upon her shining bull. 

“About was the vast expanse ‘of rolling sea, i 

No land was in sight so far. Certainly not the Aztec Islands. 

Gray came rushing forqard, as did Barney and Pomp. 

‘“What’s up, Frank?” cried the explorer. ‘* What is the new 
scheme?” 

‘« Wait a bit,” said Frank quietly. 

The young inventor opened the door and stepped out upon deck. 

He noted the altitude of the sun and the points of the compass. 

Then he went into the cabin. 

When he came out he brought a number of nautical instruments. 

Then the others understood his purpose. 

Like him, they woncered why this had not been done before. 

‘*Going to take your bearings, eh, Frank?” asked Gray. 

‘* Yes, ” replied the young inventor. ‘Is it not a good idea?” 

ss Capital!” 

‘¢And about time also.” 

‘¢ You are right.” 

Frank proceeded to make his calculations. 

The others stood by watching wilh interest. 

And as the young inventor “concluded, they saw an expression of 
amazement upon his face. 


‘¢ Well, I never!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ That does beat all!” 


CHAPTER XI. 
A VISIT TO THE TEMPLE. 


GRAY was startled. 

‘What is wrong, Frank?’ he a ked. ‘* Are we out of the way?” 

‘¢ T should say so!” replied the Coons inventor. ‘* How far do you 
suppose we are from the locality of the Aziec Islands at this nfo- 
ment?” 

‘* Not very far.” 

‘* One hundred and fifty miles!” 

All looked stupefied. 

This was an astounding declaration. 

‘« One hundred and fifty miles!” gasped Gray. 

‘‘ Thave made a careful reckoning. ° 

‘¢ There is a mistake!” 

4 No!” 

Frank spoke positively. Gray looked at him, and said: 

‘* How do you explain it? 

The young inventor passed a hand across his brow. 

‘“‘It beats alll” be exclaimed. ‘‘I should say there was witchery 
about it. We were in the atol of Matatlan. Without any warning we 
are transported one hundred and fifty miles away!” 

‘* Yet we have had plenty of time to drift from that point at least 
that distance.” 

“To drift!” exclaimed Frank, suddenly. 
idea!” 

He paced the deck for some moments, and then said to Barney: 

‘* Set your course northeast. Crowd on all speed!’ We ought to 
make that hundred and fifty miles in four hours.” 

‘¢ We will, sor!” declared the Celt. 

Away shot the submarine boat to the northward. 

For hours she traveled rapidly. 

All this while Frank paced the deck in front of the pilot house with 
a glass in his hand. 

But toward nghtfall a dense fog came down. 
proceed slowly. 

The search-light could make no impression on the fog.$ 

When morning came it seemed denser than ever. 

But the sun soon lifted it, and as it rolled upward anygastounded cry 
burst from the lips of all. 

There, Girectly in front of them, was an islahd. 

It was of the same type as Matatlan. There were palm groves and 
cliffs of basalt. 

But it was not Matatlan 

As the fog continued to ‘lift other islands were see. There was no 
disputing the fact, the Aztec Isles had been rediscovered. 

But this did not explain the mystery of their having drifted so far 
from: Matatlan. 

How had they drifted out of the inland sea and without knowing it? 
Here was a conundrum. 

But all eyes were busy looking for Matatlan. 

It was not to be seen. 

There were the adjacent islands, but the Aztec island certainly was 
still missing. Here was a puzzle. 

‘‘ What do you make of it, Frank?” asked Gray. 

The young inventor shook his head dubiously. 

‘*T don’t know,’*he replied, ‘* but lam going to make a desperate 
effort to solve the mystery.” 

‘¢T hope you will succeed. May I ask your plan?” 

‘* Well, first of all, [am going to ascertain if Matatlan has really 
gone to the bottom of the sea or not.” 

Good!” 

‘*1f so, then we will continue our submarine exploration. It seems 
as if we ought to be successful!” 


‘¢ Impossible!” 


‘‘That gives me ‘an 
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‘* T think so.” i 

At this moment Pomp called Frank to the rail. 

‘¢Golly, Marge Frank!” he cried. ‘* Wha’ ebber yo’ call dat? Dens 
it look like a boat, sah?’ 
‘Tt is a boat!” cried Frank, excitedly. 
From a cove in one of the tropical isles a boat had come forth, It 
contained several occupants. 

Of course the crew of the Nautilus were interested. 

‘«They are Aztecs!” cried Gray, with conviction. ‘‘ Perhaps wecan 
learn from them the particulars of the fate of the isle now missing.” 

‘‘Let them approach us!” said Frank. ‘‘ You bail them, Gray!” 

‘‘T will do so, Frank!” | 

The Aztec boat now drew rapidly nearer. It was plain that the oc- 
eS had seen the Nautilus from the shore-and Were putting out to 

ail it. 

Six in all were in the Aztec boat. 

They were strong, armed warriors, and advanced to within hailing © 
distance of the Nautilus. 


Gray answered their hail and interpreting their words, said: 

‘¢ They are survivors; now we shall get the whole story!” 

The pirogue drew nearer and Gray talked for some time with the 
natives. Frank brought out some food and gave it to them. 

Their story as rendered by Gray was a pitiful one. 

The Isle of Matatlan had without warning sunk into the water. 

Nearly all of the nation had perished in that awfvl catastrophe, 


| They had been hunting upon an adjacent island and thus were saved. 


It, was altogether a most tragic and thrilling account. 

‘Then Hualpi and all his people are at ‘the bottom of the sea, 
drowned?” said Frank, with horror. ‘‘ That is something awful,” 

‘** Awful indeed!’ rejoined Gray. 

‘* Fools!” 

The hissing exclamation came from thgir rear. 

Astonished, both wheeled and faced Harkwell. 

The villain’s eyes blazed. 

‘‘ What is the matter with you?” asked Frank sharply. 

‘*T mean that you have been fools. All that treasure might have 
been yours. The sea has it now!” 

‘« Better let the sea have it than to gain it by robbery or murder,” 
replied Frank. 

‘¢ Bah! you are too sofi!” 

And Harkwell turned away in supreme disgust. 

But neither Frank nor Gray heeded this. 

There were but a few survivors of the awful flood, and they were 
huddled upon the nearest isle. 

‘‘ Ask them what they intend to do?” said Frank, 
ought to be cared for in some way.” 

Gray did so. 


‘They affirm thsir nantes of joining quite alerge colony upon 
an island farther north,” replied Gray. ‘I think they are all right.” 

‘* Enough then,” said Frank, ‘‘ let us take our submarine tour of 
exploration now!” 

‘* And visit the sunken Matatlan?” 

tees: 

Frank and Gray watched the Aztec boat recede to the shore. Then 
the Nautilus was headed for that point on the surface of the sea where 
the island had been. 

Arrived at what was believed to be the point, Frank said: 

’ ** Let the boat go down!” 

All retreated into the cabin.. 
down went the Nautilus. 

. The voyagers had expected to sink some distance, but suddenly 
there was a shock, and the Nautilus was motionless. 
" They had not descended twenty feet as yet. The boat had struck 
ottom. 


‘¢ Where are we?” cried Frank, in surprise. 
have reached the island yet?” 

‘We have, sorl” replied Barney, as he flashed the search-light 
about, ‘* buat iv’s on the top of the big mountain we are.” 

This was comprehensive enough. 

The mountain which roge back of Matatlan was within twenty feet 
cf the surface. 

The sunken ¢ity was then some thousands of feet below. 

The Nautilus was raised, and sailed along until at a point where it 
was easy re. to descend the mountain slope. 

Then the search-light was sent down'into the dark valley below, and 
there was revealed the City of Matatlan in all its grandeur. 

But it was silent and echoless. It would never again teem with life 
and spirit. 

Its erstwhile builders and’dwellers were corpses in its streets and its 
buildings of stone. 


They would never again walk the earth and play in the great drama 
of life, which has so dark a curtain to end all. 

It was a thrilling reflection for the voyagers. 

They gazed at the sunken city silently for some time. 
little hesitation about descending. 

But Frank finally said: 

‘¢ Let ker slide down, Barney. I think we will visit the Aztec temple. 
If there is anything of great value we can recover we ought to do 80.” 

“¢ All roight, sor!” 

So the Nautilus settled down until it rested in the great square of 
the Aztec city aud near to the temple of Quetzal. 

The search-!ight waa turned fall upon it. 

A dreadful sight it was which was revealed. 


They certainly 


Barney pressed the lever back, and 


‘“‘ We catinot possibly 


There was 
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- There upon the wall, upon the marble steps, and in the great porti- 


_ . 0 were heaps of drowned people. 


Some of the bodies had begun to rise and float about. It was a 
ghastly, hideous sight, | 

At first Frank hesitated in paying a visit to such a grewsome spot. 

But he thought of the great treasure in the temple and felt a natur- 
al desire to recover it. 

“Of course we ought to do it,” said Gray, “ the treasure can be of 
no possible use to these people pow!” 

So Frank ordered Barney to bring up the diving-suits and they were 

ut on. ) 
: It is needless to say that Harkwell was not this time invited to ac- 
company them. 

The diving snits now used by Frank were of a different pattern. 

They were an invention of his own and he declared: 

‘* ] will try these and see if they are as great a success as I hope. 
If so they are much superior to the old style.” 

‘¢Whas is the diflerence?” asked Gray. 

Frank proceeded to illustrate the advantages of the new suit. It 
was speedily seen that they were many. 

Instead of the old style and cumbersome life line and air-pump there 
was a chemical generator and reservoir for manufacturing the air con- 
sumed by the diver. 

The special advantage was that the diver was not hampered or re- 
stricted by a life line. ! 


CHAPTER XII. 
RECOVERY OF THE DIAMONDS, 


THE new style of diving suit bid fair to be a great success. Frank 
was the first to test its efficacy. 

Putting it on he ventured out on deck. 

The air generator worked admirably and he experienced no incon- 
venience whatever. He signaled to Barney and Gray to join him. 

It was thus arranged that Pomp anc Harkwell should remain 
aboard the Naatilus. 
» Leaving the deck of the submarine boat the three divers easily 
crossed the intervening distance to the temple. 

Taney wore electric lamps upon their helmets which enabled them to 
see their way quite clearly. 

Frank ascended the steps of the temple and entered. 

The others followed. 

The Nautilus now passed from view, consequently they were depend- 
ent wholly upon the lights in their helmets. 

In the inner court of the temple the scene beheld by the divers was 
most tragic. 

There were heaps upon heaps of dead people, just where the tidal 
wave had overtaken them. 

Truly the sight was one to harrow up the soul. 

But Frank led the way through various passages. He was looking 
for the golden idol. 

As near as he could remember, he followed the course which had 
been pursued by Hualpi, when he had gone thither with him. 

And soon he found the inner court with the heavy draperies. He 


- parted these, and there was the idol. 


His companions were now by his side, and the combined glare of 
the electric lamps lit up the place quite well, * 
Gray put his helmet close to Frank’s, and shouted: A 

**Upon my soul, it is wonderful, is it not?” 

** You are right,” replied Frank. 

‘¢ There must be the value of millions in the idol’s crown.” 

‘** Certainly.” ; 

The monster diamonds glittered with dazzling brightress despite 
the muddy hue of the water. 

The explorers now began to gather the treasures they had come 


or. 

Upon the golden pedestal yet rested the magnificent diamond which 
Harkwell had stolen. 

Frank removed this and placed it safely in the bag which he car- 
ried. He took the pedestal as well. 

This represented a large fortune in itself, but there was’ ten times 
more to take yet. i 

Without any delay further than was necessary, the explorers hastily 
removed the other diamonds. 

Barney climbed to the shoulders of the god Quetzal and removed 
the diamond studded crown. 

Then Gray placed his helmet close beside Frank’s and shouted: 

‘¢ Have we got enough?” 

**T think so.” 

‘¢ Of course there must be much more.” 

** Oh, yes, the treasure vaults of the king are full of wealth. But I 
hardly think we can carry it all away.” 

‘“«Then we had better return to the Nautilus?” 

‘¢ First 1 would like, if possible, to learn the fate of Hualpi.” 

As = right. Then we will have to look through the palace?” 
has Yea 

‘« Very well; you may Jead the way.” . 

Frank had no slight feelings of curiosity to know whether Hualpi 
had met his death by drowning or noi. 

So he led the way, and for some time an ineffectual search was 
made through the temple and palace, 

All this while the chemical generators did not fail to furnish plenty 
of good pure air. The divers were progressing with remarkable suc- 
cess. 


z Vex r f i 
ah oe oe ee Oh ee dag 

2 dl IW ae] ae % v7 a “eT ‘ 

ae re hoa Pe WY. ola eo A: a” >) ‘ que » a iy 1 i cs 
i. . : ' 2h 

HE MISSING ISLAND, 





Tees PENT 
ot gs , iN ' ! a raters _ 

7 ir ‘ ef { 
= . i L * . j - a 





but the ruler, Hualpi, could not be found, 

‘¢ That is very queer,” muttered Frank, and a-wild, joyous thought 
crossed his breast. 

** Perhaps he is yet alive,” he reflected. 
the tidal wave anc yet be above the surface.” 

There were truly many ways in which Hualpi could ‘have escapee 
the earthquake shock and the tidal wave. 

He might ‘have been out in his pirogue, which was not at all un- 
pane and when the shock came have escaped to some neighboring 
sle. | 

With this thrill of joyful hope, Frank now decided to return to the 
Nautilus. He made a sign to Gray. 

The latter came near and placed his helmet close to Frank’s, 

“TI think we had better return to the Nautilus!” said Frauk. 

“All right!” 

Barney was signaled and they at once set forth npon the retarn. 

In a few moments they had reached the steps of the temple, and 
were looking for the electric glare of the search light. 

But it was not there. 

Astounded Frank started across the square. He reached the spot 
where the Nautilus had been left. . 

It was gone. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE END. e 


THE awful horror of that reflection can hardly be conveyed iu 
words. 

‘‘ Gone!” gasped Frank. ‘‘ My God, what has happened?” 

Gray placed his helmet close to Frank’s and shouted: 

‘* What can have happened? Would Pomp desert us?” 

. Never!” replied the young inventor. ‘* Something terrible has 
happened. I do not understand it.” 

Then like a wave the conviction of truth came sweeping over him. 
He clutched Gray’s arm and cried: - 

‘* My God, I think I understand all now!” 

£* How?” | 

‘¢ That villain Harkwell. Weshould not have left him alene with 
Pomp. He has no doubt overpowered him, and this is the end.” 

‘‘ My God! then we are left here to die!” 

‘Yes, the moment our chemical generators give out we are 
doomed!” Vs : 
It was an appaling reflection; there was not a vestige of doubt in 

the hearts of the explorers that this was the case. 

Each sank down upon the pavements of the plaza. 

What was to be done? They were apparently doomed; what could 
be done but to resign themselves to fate? 

After some time, however, Frank sprang to his feet. 

: He motionéd to the others and they put their helmets together; then 
e said: 

‘‘ There is no use in our giving up hope at this stage. We must do 
something. Let us try at least to gain one of the other islands.” 

‘‘ But.can we hope to do that?” asked Gray. ‘‘ Will the chemical 
air last long enotgh?” 

‘¢ 7] see no reason why if we set our course right,” said Frank; ‘‘ for- 
tunately I have a compass.” . 

“That is good!” _ 

‘“‘If Ll remember right the nearest island was in a northwest course 
from here.” 

‘* Yes!” , 

‘‘Begorra, sor!’ exclaimed Barney, wildly, ‘I thought I saw the 
loight av the Nautilus! Beme sowl it is!” - 

he three divers started up with wild delight and hope. 

Barney’s premise had proved correct. 

A bright light like that of the sun was shining across the face of the 
temple. Already the clear cut form of the Nautilus was seen coming 
down upon them through the gloom. 

- Hurrah!” cried Frank, wildly. ‘‘ Pomp is coming back to save 
us!” 

Down came the Nautilus, and at one of the wincows Pomp’s face 
was seen. The darky was eagerly looking for them. 

It is needless to say that they were but a very few moments in 
getting aboard the Nautilus. | 

Once in the cabin, explanations were quickly made. 

Pomp was frightfully cut and bleeding, but he pointed to the door 
of Harkwell’s state-room, and said: } 

‘*] jes had a powerful hard scrap wif him, Marge Frank, but I jes 
done him up, jes de same!” 

‘¢ What, did you kill him?” asked Gray, bluntly. 

‘No, sah, but I had to hurt him some in binding him, sah. He 
am tied up hand and foot.” 

‘Then he attacked you?’ asked Frank. 

‘¢ Yes, sir, he did dat.” . 

And Pomp forthwith explained the whole affair to which the others 
listened with interest. 

It seemed that unsuspecting anything Pomp was at work in the 
galley preparing a meal. Ron 

Suddenly and without, any warning the door was closed and barred. 
He knew at once that Harkwell was up to a desperate game. 

a Villain then rashed into the pilot-houge and sent the boat to the 
surface. 

Pomp seized an ax and began to batter down thedoor. When he 
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‘‘He may have escaped — 
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emerged from the galley finally, Harkwell sprang upon him with a 
huge knife. . | : 

He meant to kill the darky, but the latter fought so valiantly that 
he actually overpowered him, though in doing so he got frightfully 
cut. 
’  * But LT jes’ laid him out!” declared the plucky negro; “ he didn’t 
git de bes’ ob me yo’ kin bet.” 

‘¢ And we are safe once more,” declared Frank., ‘‘ We will keep 
Mr. Harkwell where he is until we reach home and then we will turn 
him over to-the luw.” 

‘* Dat am de way to do it, sah.” 

The general joy of the voyagers that the affair was no worse was 
great. Mutual congratulations were indulged in. 

Then it was made sure that Harkwell was a safe prisoner. 
stepped into the pilot house and said: 

‘‘ Here goes. We will leave this part of the world to-day. I have 
seen enough of tragedy.” 

** So have I,” said Gray. : 

Frank pressed the spring and the Nautilus sprung to the surface. 
The young inventor, however, had yet a move to make ere leaving 
these waters. , 

This was to if possible learn if Hualpi survived the awful disaster. 

He had taken an intense liking to the chivalrons and noble young 
Aztec chief and king. 

‘*T shall feel glad indeed to know that he was spared!” 

‘¢ Let us hope that he was,” said Gray. 3 

Course was at once set for the nearest of the remaining Aztec 
Isles. As the Nautilus drew near the shore a fire was seen far up on 
a high cliff. 

‘* Tt looks like oneof the fires of worship!” said Frank. 
that we can learn good news from there!” | 

The Nautilus dropped anchor in the cove and a portable boat was 
got out. Frank and Gray rowed ashore. 

They had barely stepped out on the beach, however, when a start- 
ling thing happened. / 

A wild cry reached their ears and from the cover of the shore sev- 
eral men sprang down upon the beach. | 

Jhey were Aztecs. 

And the foremost one was well-known to them. 
than the young Aztec king Hualpi. 


Frank 


‘*T hope 


It was no other 


THE MISSING ISLAND. 


In an instant he was at Frank’s side aud embracing him as wellas. ~ 
Gray. | . 7 

He was so overcome with joy that it was some momerts before in- 
telligible ntterances could be got from him. 

Then a fearful wave of sddness swept over his face. 

He swept his had toward the sea, saying dejectedly: 


‘* All that 1 loved—all,I had to live for—is gone! Hualpi is wretch- _ y 


ed indeed! Quetzal has forgotten!” 


‘¢Do not say that,” replied Gray. 


‘*You have your life. Some of 


your people have survived. There are others upon anisland above 


here. Found a new kingdom.” 
Hualpi shook his head sadly. 
‘‘No,” he said, ‘‘tbe sun of the Aztee has set. Itisthelast.” 
It was decided by Frank and Gray to return to the hing those sa- 
cred relics which they taken from the idol. 
Hualpi received them joyfully. 
Then came a parting embrace, and the two adventurers returned to 
the deck of the Nautilus. 


“Well,” said Gray, a while later, ‘we might have kept all that i 


wealth, Frank. But it was not ours.” 
‘* We had no right to'it.” 
‘*Certainly not; and we shall feel better for restoring it. 
us go home.” 
Homeward bound they were now. tne 
The Nautilus started upon her southward course. The great trip 
was at an end. ' / 
They had accomplished really the object which had brought them to 
pot part of the worid, and that was the discovery of the Aztec king- 
om. 
Adventure and excitement galore had been theirs. 
and they were sativfied. 
In due time Readestown was safely reached. 
Hark well was suffered to go free upon a promise for better things. 
He was never after seen by any of the party. 
Gray went back to New York. He meditates a trip to Central 
Africa next. , 
Frank Reade, Jr., began work on a new invention. Barney and 
Pomp are in their old places, and this will bring our story to its close. 


Now let 


It was a surfeit 


(THE: END. ] 


Wseful and Instructive Booixs. 


HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over 300 ec puzzles 
and conundrums with key to same. A completebook. Full 
illustrated. By A. Anderson. Price 10/cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of the price. Ad- 
dress Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore St., 
New York. P.O. Box 2730. 


HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS—Showing many curi- 
ous tricks with figures and the magit of numbers. By A. And- 
erson. Fully illustrated. Price l0cents. For sale by all news- 

‘dealers in the United States, or we will send it to you by mail, 
poaeee free, upon receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey. 
ublisher, 34 & 36 North Moore St., New York. P.O. Box 2730- 


HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS—Containin 
dred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals. By 
A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. Price 10 cents. For 
sale by all newsdealers, or sent post-paid, upon receipt of price. 
Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, 
New York. P. O.Box 2730. 


over one hun- 


HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS—Containin 
structions for performing over sixty Mechanical 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers, or we will send it by mail, postage free, upon re- 
ceipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 36 North 
Moore Street, New York. P. O. Box 2730. 


complete in- 
ricks. By A 


HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a large col- 
lection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, to- 
‘gether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. 

or sale by all newséealers, or sent, post-paid, ope receipt of 
the price. Addres Frank Tousey, Publisher & 36 North 
Moore St., New York. P.O. Box 2730. 


HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy book for boys, con- 
taining full directions for constructing canoes and the most popular 
manner of sailing them. By C. Stanfield Hicks. Price 10 cents. 
For sale by all newsdeaioers in the United States and Canada, or sent 
to any address, postage free, on receipt of price. Address Frank 
Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York, Box 
2730 i . 


HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTYST.—A useful and instructive book, gv 
jing a complete treatise on chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, 
mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot be equaled, 
Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or it will be sent to yout 
address, postage free, on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, 
_wublisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. Box 2730. 
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HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS—Embracing all 
of the latest and most deceptive card tricks with illustrations. 
By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, 
or we will send it to you by mail, a free. upon receipt of - 

rice. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 
oore Street, New, York, P.O. Box 2730, 


HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN. Containing a descrip- 
tion of the lantern, together with its history and invention. Also 
full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomely 
illustrated, by John Allen. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
dealers in the United States and Canada, or will be sent to your 
address, postpaid, on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, 
Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730, 


HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS—Containing full directions for 
making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. y A. Ander- 
son. Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by ail news- | 
dealers, or sent, eee by mail, upon receipt of price. Ad- 
dress Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, | 
New York. P.O. Box 2736, ’ 


HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND—Containing over fifty of the 
latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also containing the 
secret, of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson, 
Price 10 cents. For,sale by all newsdealers, or sent post-paid. 
wren receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 

North Moore Street, New York. P.O. Box 2730, 


HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER. Containing useful 
information regarding the Camera and how to work it; also how to 
make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other Transparencies, 
Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. Abney. Price 10 — 
cents. For sale by allnewsdealers inthe United States and Canada, 
or will be sent to your address, postpaid, on receipt of price. Ad- 


dress Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 &36 N. Moore St., N. ¥. Box 2739, 


HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. Containing over 

_.., thirty illustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of a 
good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of these useful and in- 
structive books, as it will teach you how to box without an instructor, 
Only 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post paid, on ré- 
ceipt of price, Address k Tousey, publisher, 34 and 26 North 
Moore street. New York. P.O. Box 2730... . 
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HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Brady,,the world known’ 
detective. In which he lays down some valuable and sensible rules 


for beginners, and also relates some adventures and experiences of 
well-known detectives. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers” 
in the United States and Canada, or sent to your addrass, post-paid, 
on receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 
North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730, © | beni 
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4 : Containing Useful Information on Almost Every Subject Under the Sun. Price 10 Cents Per Copy. 


No. I. 


Napoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book. 


Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the 
{rue meaning of almost any kind of dreams, together with 
charms, ceremonies, and curious games of cards. A com- 
plete book. Price 10 cents. 


No. 2. 
HOW TO DO TRICKS. 


The great book of magic and card tricks, containing full 
instruction of all the leading card tricks of the day, also 
the most popular magical ilinsions as performed by®ur 
leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy, as it 
will both amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 





No. 3. 
HOW TO FLIRT. 


The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully expe by this 
little book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief. 
fan, glove, Paes window and hat flirtations, it contains 
a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
is interesting to everybody, both old and young. You can- 
not be happy without one. Price 10 cents, 





- No. 4. 
HOW TO DANCE 


{s the title of a new and handsome little book just issued 
nt Frank 'Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art 
of danciug, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how 
to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular 
@quare dances. ‘he price is 10 cents. 


| No. 5. 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE.| 


A complete guide to love, courtship and marriage, givin 
sensible advice, rales and etiquette to be observed, Wit. 
many curious and interesting things not generally known, 
Prtce 10 cents. 





No. 6. 
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


Giving full instruction for the use of dumb-bells, Indian 
clubs, parallel bars, horizontal bars and various other 
methods of developing a Foes. healthy muscle; ee 
over sixty illustrations. very boy can become strong a 


healthy by following the instructions contained in thi 


little book. Price 10 cents. 
No. 7. 
i HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 


Handsomely illustrated, and contai:ing full instructions 

for the management and training of the canary, mocking- 

a bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc., etc. Price 
cents. 





No. 8. 
HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST. 


A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 
on chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, mechanics, 
mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot 
be equaled. Price 10 cents. 





No. 9. 
HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 


By Harry Kennedy. The secret given away, Every intelli- 
gent boy reading this book of instructions, by a practical 
rofessor (delighting multitndes every night with bis won- 
erful imitations), can master the art, and create any 
amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
Price 10 cents. 


No. 10. 
HOW TO BOX. 


The art of self-defense made easy. Containing over thirty 
illustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of 
a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of these useful 
and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box with- 
out an instructor. Price 10 cents. 


No. tl. 
HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 


A most complete little book. containing full directions for 
writing love-letters, and when to use them; also giving 
specimen letters for both young and old. Price 10 cents. 


No. (2. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO UADIES. 


Giving vomplete instructions for writing letters to ladies 
on all subjects; also, letters of introduction, notes and re- 
quests. rice 10 cents. 








No. 13. 
How to Do It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life secret, and one that every young man de- 


~ sires to know all about. Send 10 cents and getit. There’s 


happiness in it. 


No. (4. 


HOW TO MAKE CANDY... ~ 


A compleie hand-book for making all kinds of candy, ice- 
cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc, Price 10 vents, 


P. 0. Box 2780. 
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| No. 15. 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. 


This wonderful book presents you with the example and 

life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 

in the world, including the self-made men of our country. 

The book is edited by one of the most successful men of 

the present age, whose own example is in itself guide 

enough for those who aspire to fame and money, The 
k will give you the secret. Price 10 cents. 


| No. 16. 
HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN. 


Containing full instructions for constructing a window 
garden either in town or country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. Tyne most 
complete book of the kind ever published. Price 10 ceuts. 


No. (7. 
HOW TO DRESS. 
Uontaining full instruction in the art of dressing aud ap- 
pearing well at home and abroad, giving the selections of 


colors, material, and how to have them made up. Price 10 
cents, 











No. (8. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuable little books ever 
given to the world. Everybody wishes to know how to 
become beautiful, both male and female. The secret is 
simple, and ajmost costless. Read this book and be con- 
vinced how to become beautiful. Price 10 cents. 





No. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 
United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. 
Giving [the official distances op all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada. Also, table of distances by 
water to foreign ports, back fares in the principal citier, 


reports of the census, etc., etc., making it one of the most 
complete and handy books published. Price 10 cents. 


No. 20. 
How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable littie_book just published. A complete 
compendium of gamés, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, etc., suitable for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. . Price 10 cents. 





No. 21. 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH, 


The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub- 
lished. It contains full instructions about guns, hunting 
dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, together with descrip- 
tions of game and fish. Price 10 cents, 





No. 22. 
HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. 


Heller's second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and signals. The only authentic 
explanation of second sight. rice 10 cents. 





No. 23. 
HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS. 


Everybody dreams, from the little child to the aged man 
and woman. This little book gives the explanation to al! 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and unlucky days, 
and ‘ Napoleon’s Oraculum,”’ the book of fate. Price 1 


ronte 





No.24. ° 
HOW TO WRITE ae TO GENTLE- 


Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 
nes ; also giving sample letters for instruction. Price 
cen 





No. 25. 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Containing full instructions fer all kinds of gymnastic 
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirty-five illus- 
trations. By Professor W. Macdonald. A handy and use- 
ful book. Price 10 cents. 








No. 26. 
HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and 
saila boat. Full instructions are given in this little book 
together with instructions on swimming and riding, com- 
oanion sports to boating. “rice 10 cents, 





No. ?7. 


HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
TATIONS. 

Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising 

Dutch dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect 


pioves, together with many standard readings. Price 10 
cents. - ’ 
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No. 28. 
HOW TO TELL FORTUNES. 


Every one is desirous of knowing what his future life will 
bring forth, whether happiness or misery, wealth or pow 
erty You can tell by » glance at this iittle book. Buy one 
and be convinced. ‘T'ell your own fortune. Tell the fort- 
unes of your friends. Price 19 cents. 


No. 29. 
HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 


Every boy should know how inventions originate. This 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, hy- 
draulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics, ete., 
eto. Tlie most instructive book published. Price 10 cents. 





No. 30 
HOW TO COOK. 
One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub- 
lished. It contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, game 
and oysters; also nies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 


pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most 
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy. 





No. 31. 


HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER. 


Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po- 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader and 
elocutionist. Also containing gems from all the popular 
authors of prose and poetry, drranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 


No. 32. 
HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE, 


Handsomely illustrated, and. containing full directions fer 
mounting, er and managing a bicycle, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out 
amachine. Price 10 cents. 











No. 33:. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 


Containing the rules and etiquette of good society and the 
easiest and most approved methods of appearing to good 
advantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the 
drawing room. Price 10 cents. | 








No. 34. 


HOW TO FENCE. 


Containing full instruction for fencing and _ the use of the 
broadsword; also instruction in archery. Described with 
twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positions 
in fencing. A complete book. Price 10 cents. 


No. 35. ; 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 


A complete and useful little book, containing the rules 
and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, oroe 
quet, dominoes, etc. Price 10 cents. 


No. 36. 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS, 


Containing all the leading conundrums of the day, amusin 
riddles, curious catches and witty sayings. Price 10 cents, 














No. 37. 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE. 


It contains information for everybody, boys, girls, men 
and women; it will teach you howto make almost anything 
around the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets, 
cements, @olian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 38. 


HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR. 


A wonderful book, containing useful and practical infor- 
mation in the treatment of erdinary diseases and ailments 
common to every family. Abounding in useful and effecte 
ive recipes for general complaints Price 10 cents. 





No. 39. 


How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, Pigeons and 


Rabbits. 


A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illustrated. 
By Ira Drofraw. “rice 10 cents. 





No. 40. 
HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 


Including hints on how to catch Moles, Weasels, Otter, 
Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Also how to cure Skins. 

i illustrated. By J. Harrington Keene. Price #@ 
cents. 





No. 41. 
The Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book. 


Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
most famous end men, No amateur minstrels is complete 
without this wonderful little book. Price 10 cents. 





n. ao, . 
The Boys of New York Stump Speaker. 


Containing a varied assortment of Stump Speeches, Negro, 
Dutch and Irish. Also End Men’s jokes! Just the thing 
for home amusement and amateur shows. Price 10 cents, 


For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent. post-paid, to your address on receipt of the price, 10 cents. Address 


_ FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, $4 & 86 North Moore Street N. Y. 
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3 EKow To Do ‘Oneida al Tricks 


Containing Over One Hundred Hi shly en and Instructive 
Tricks With Chemicals. 
- By A. Anderson. Price 10 Cents. 


Yor sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of price. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore street, New York. 


ndsomely 
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Latest Issues of 
THE 5 CENT 


COMIC LIBRARY. 


. iabeninaee Crow by Peter Pad 
31 Bob Short; es if of Our Boys, by Sam Smiley 
32 A Nice Quiet B oy; or Never uspected, by Tom Teaser 
33 Shorty in Search of His D by Peter Pad 
34 Stuttering Sam, « i Peter Pad 
35 The Shortys’ Trip Around the World ie Peter Pad 
46 Hildebrandt Fitzgum; or, My Quiét Little Cousin. 

by Tom Teaser 
37 Tommy Bounce, Jr.; or, A Chip of the old. eae 


Peter Pad 
88 Twins; or, Which Was the Other? be tie Smiley 
89 Bob Rollick; or, What Was He Born For? ah Peter Pad 
40 The Shortys. Married and Settled Down, by Bunce Pad 
41 ‘Tommy Bounce, Jr., in College, by Peter Pad 
42 The Shertys Out for Fun by Peter Pad 
43 Billy Bakkus, the Boy With the Bi Bis Mouth, 

ommodore Ah-Look 


44 “ Whiskers;" or, One Year’s Fan at Bellon Academy, 


bys am Smiley 
45 The Shortys Out Fishing, y Peter Pad 
46 The Shortys Out Gunning, by Peter Pad 


47 Bob Rollick, the Yankee Notion Drummer 
by Peter Pad 
48 Sass woe Sam; or, A Bootblaok’s by Geen ‘asoned the 


ouamedore Ab Look 
49 The Shortys’ Farming, by Peter Pad 
60 Muldoon’s Night School, by Ton Teaser 
5] i i om the Doctor’s Son; or, The Village 
by Tom Teaser 
A Sequel to ‘* Sassy Sam.’ 

by Commodore Ab-Look 
63 The Jolly ‘Travelers; or, Ascund: the World for Fun, 


by Peter Pad 
tA The Shortys in the Wild West, by Peter Pad 
53 Muldoon, the Sport, 


52 Sacay "Rata Sumner. 


ky and Obi Throngh Thick oat thie 

Oheeky an i er; or, roug ck and Thin 

i” < vr Commodore Ah-Look 

Bi Two Hard aoe or, A Term of Fun at Dr. Orack- 
em's Academ by Sam Smiley 

58 The Shortys’ Country Store, os Peter Pad 

59 Muldoon’s Vacation, by ‘Tom Teaser 


60 Jack Hawser’s Tavern, by Peter Pad 
61 Ikey; or, He Never Got Left, by ‘om Teaser 
62 Josephd ump and His Old Blind Nag, by Peter Pad 
53 ‘I'wo in a Box; or, The Long and Short of It, 

by Tom Teaser 


64 The Shon Kids; or, Three Chips of Three Old 
Blo by Peter Pad 
65 Mike i chuiniees: or, Traveling for Pleasure, 
by ‘Tom Teaser 
66 The Shortys’ Christmas Snaps 


or by Peter Pad 
67 ‘The Bounce Twins, or, ‘I'he Two Worst Boys in the 


World, by Sam Smiley 
68 Nimble Nip the Imp of the School, by Tom Teaser 
69 Sam Spry, the New ork Drummer; or, nar Be- 

fore Pleasure, y Peter Pad 
"0 Muldoon Out West, byt ‘om ‘Teaser 
71 Those Quiet Twins, y Peter Pad 
72 Muldoon, the Fireman, ‘by Tom ‘l'easer 
73 A Rolling Stone; or, Jack Ready’s Life of Fup. 


Peter Pad 
74 An Old Boy; or, Maloney After Education, 
y Tom Teaser 
75 Tumbling Tim; or, Traveling With a Circus, 
by Peter Pad 


76 Judge Cleary’ s Country Court, by ‘Tom Teaser 
77 Jack Ready’s School Scrapes, bee Peter Pad 
78 Muldoon, the Solid Man, om Teaser 


79. Joe Junk, the Whaler; or, Anywhere for b un, 
by Peter Pad 
£0 The Deacon’s Son; or, The Imp of the Village, 
Tom Tearer 
81 Behind the Scenes; or, Out With a New York Com- 
bination, by Peter Pad 
gz The Funny Four by Peter Pad 
83 Muldoon’s Base "Ball Club, 


by ‘om Teaser 
84 Muldoon’s Base Ball Club ‘in Boston, by Tom ‘Teaser 


85 A Bad Kee; or, Hard to Crack, y ‘'om Teaser 
&6 Sams; or,’ ‘he Troublesome Foundling, by Peter Pad 
&7 Muldoon’ s Base Ball Club in Philadelphia, 
by Tom Teaser 
88 Jimmy Grimes; or, Sharp, Smart and Baer, 
om Teaser 
«9 Little Tommy Bounce; or, Something Like His Dad, 
Peter Pad 
90 Muldoon’s Picnic, om Teaser 


¥ 

91 Little Tommy Bounce on His Travels; or, Doing 
America for Fun, y Peter Pad 

92 Boarding-School; or, Sam Bowser at Work and Play. 

by Peter Pad 
93 Next Door; or, The Irish Twins, by ‘Tom Teaser 
94 The Aldermen Sweeneys of New York, by Tom Teaser 
95 A Bad Boy's Nete Book, by ** Ed”’ 
96 A Bad Boy at School, by ** ‘eh ” 
97 Jimmy Grimes, Jr.; or, the Torment of the ve 


by ele 
98 Jack and Jim; or, Rackets and Scrapes at Y School, 

by Tom Teaser 
99 The Book Agent’s Manes by ** Kd’’ 
100 Muldoon's Boardin House, by Tom Teaser 
101 Muldoon’s Brother Dan, by Tom Teaser 
102 The prereliee. Daac: OF or, The Comical Ravantotea 

of Clarence Fitz Roy Jones, by Tom Teaser 


103 Senator Muldoon, by Tom Teaser 


Latest Issues of 


Latest Issues of the 





Frank Reaie [jibrary) Younc Sueur LipRaRy. 


ay NON AME.” 





Price 5 Cents. 





No. 


39 Frank Reade, Jr., cant Hise Electric Team; or, In Search 
of a Missing 

40 Around the World "Under Water; or, The Wonderful 
Cruise of a Submarine Boat. 

41 Frank Reade, Jr.’ ‘8 Chase Through the Clouds. 

42 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for a Sunken Ship; or, Work- 
ing for the Government. 

43 Lost in the Land of Fire; or, Across the Pampas in the 
Electric Turret. 

44 Frank Reade, Jr., ‘and His Queen Clipper of the Clouds, 


Part I. 
45 phd ang Reade, Jr., and His Queen Clipper of the Clouds, 


46 Six Weeks in the Great Whirlpool; or, Strange Adrent- 
ures in a Submarine Boat. 

47 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Monitor of the Air; or, 
Helping a Friend in in Need, 

48 Frank Reade, Jr., erp renne a River of Mystery. 

49 Frank Reade, Jr., in the Sea of Sand, and His Discovery 
of a Lost People 

50 Chased Across the "Sahara; or, The Bedouin’s Captive. 

51 yank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Air Yacht; or, The 

Great Inventor Among the Aztecs. 

52 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Greynound of the Air; or, 

the Search for the Mountain of Go 


53 From Pole to Pole; or, Frank Reade, J r.’8 Strange Sub- 


marine Voyage. 
54 The pees Brand; or. rank Reade, Jr., and His Over- 
Stage Upon the Staked Plains. 
55 Neank Reade, Jr.,in the inthe Far West; or, The Search 
for a Lost Gol id M Mine. 
56 Pe Reade, Jr., With His Air Ship in Asia; or, A 
Flight Across the Rtorure- 
57 Frank eee: Jr., and His New Torpedo Boat; or, At 
War With the Braziliau Rebels. 
58 Frank. Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach; or, The 
Search for the Isle of Diamonds. Part 
59 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach: or, The 
Search for a Isle of Diamonds. Part II. 
60 Frank pene and. se Magnetic Gun-Carriage; or, 
Working for the U. ‘5. M 
61 Frank Reade Jr.’s Milectric Tce Boat; or, Lost in the 
Land of Orimson Snow. Part I. 
62 Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Ice Boat; or, Lost in the 
Land of Crimson Se Part 1I. 
63 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Engine e the Clouds; or, 
Chased Around "the World in the Sk 
64 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Electric Cyclone; ee Thrilling Ad- 
ventures in No Man‘ 8 Land. Part I. 
65 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric ipdione: or, Thrilling Aa- 
ventures in No Man’s Land, art IT. 
66 The Sunken Pirate; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Search 
a T'reasure at the Kottom of the Sea. 
67 Frank Reade, Jr.. and His Electric Air-Boat; or, Hunt- 
ing Wild Beasts for a Circus. 
68 The Biack Range;.or, Frank Reade, Jr, Among the 
Cowboys With his New Electric Garavan. 
69 From Zone to Zone; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank 
Reade, Jr., With His Latest Air-Sh ip. 
70 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Riectric Prairie Schooner; 
Fightin the Mexican Horse Thieves. 
71 Frank 8 yo r., and His Electric Cruiser of the Lakes; 
Journey ‘Through Africa by Water. 
72 Arift i in Africa; or, Reade, J Amone the Ivory 
Hunters With His-New Electric W 
73 Six Weeks in the Clouds; or, Frank 
Ship, the Thunderbolt of the Skies. 
74-Frank Reade, Jr.'s aay Air Racer; or, Around the 
Globe in Thirty Day 
75 Frank Reade, Jr., aad His Flying Ice Ship; or, Driven 
Adrift in the Frozen Sky. 
76 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Sea Engine; or, 
Hunting fora Sunken Diamond Mine. 
77 Frank Reade, Jr, Exploring a Be aiee Mountain; 
or, Lost at the Bottom of the 
78 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Backbdied: or, lhbrilling 
Adventures in North Australia. 
79 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six 
Thousand Miles Under the Sea. 
80 Frank Reade, Jr..s Desert Explorer; or, The Under- 
ground City of the Sahara. 
81 Frank Reade, Jr.’s New Electric Air-Ship the “‘ Zep- 
hyr?’ 7 or, FromNorth to South Around the Globe. 


art 
82 Frank Reade, Jr.’s New Electric Air-Ship, the ‘* Ze- 
pare ho From North to South Around the Globe. 
ar 
83 Across the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric 
Snow Cutter. 
84 Lost in the Great Atlantic Valley; or, cae Reade, Jr., 
and His Submarine Wonder, the “Dar 
85 Wrank Reade, Jr., and His New Electtie ‘Air-Ship, the 
eee os Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part I. 
86 Frank Read “Bh His New Electric Air-ship, the 


ade Jr.'s Air- 


es Eclipse." a r Fi hting the Chinese Pirates. Part II. 
87 Frank Reade, Jr.’s lipper of the Prairie; or, Fighting 
the Apaches in the Far Southwest. 
88 Under the Amazon for a ‘l'‘bousand Miles; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr,’s Wonderful Trip. 





By the author of ‘‘ Young Sleuth.” 





Price 5 Cents. 


edge 


No. 
38 Young Sleuth’s $100,000 Game; or, Monte Carlo in New 


or 

39 Sonne seule 4 St. Louis Capture; or, Spreading a 
ou 

40 Youny Bleu pete tg at the World’s Fair; or, Piping a Mystery 


41 Young Hate s Pittsburgh Discovery; or, The Keen 
Detective’s Insurance UCase. 

42 Young nea and the King of Crooks; or, Tracking 
Down the Worst Man in New York. 

43 Young Bleath in the ‘‘ Lava Beds” of New York; on, 
The Tenderloin District by Night. 

44 Young Sleuth and the Bunco Sharps; or, The Keen De- 
tective’s Winning Hand. 

45 Young Sieuth and the Bryant Park Mystery or, The 
Queen of the Queer in New York. 

46 A 50to 1 Shot; or, Young Sleuth as a Jockey. 

47 Young Sieuth and the Express Robbers; or, Ferreting 
OutaM namely of the Railway. 

48 Won by a Neck; or; Young Sleuth’s Best Race, 

49 A Straigit Yip; or, Young Sleuth at the American 


50 At Long Odds; ; or, Young Sleuth’s Lightning Finish. 
51 Young Sleuth and the Great Wall Street Mystery; or, 
Tracing a Strange Tragedy of a Broker's Office. 

52 Young Sleuth and the Opera House Mystery; or, Mur- 
dered Bebind the Scenes. 

53 Young Sleuth Under the Docks of New York; or, The 
River Thieves and the Keen Detective. 

54 Young Sleuth and the Mysterious Doctor; or, A Medi- 
cal Student’s Dark Plot. 

% Young Sleuth and the Rival Po Breakers; or, The 
Keen Detective’s Girl Dec 

56 yoane dine we s Flash Light; ‘or; The Dark Mystery of a 

ing Eve. ; 
57 Young Sleuth ard the Murder in the State-Room; or, 
ystery of tne Ocean. 

58 Young Sleuth’s Long Trail; or, The Keen Detective 
After the James Boys. 

59 Young Sleuth’s Terrible Dilemma; or, One Chance in 
One Hundred. 

60 Tong Seat and the Murder at the Masked Ball; or, 

ting the League of the Seven Demons. 
61 Youns Sleuth’s Big Contract; or, Olsaning Out the 
s of Baltimore 
62 Young jeuth Betrayed; or, The False Detective’s Vil- 


lainy. 
63 yonne Sleuth’s Terrible Test; or, Won at the Risk of. 


64 Younes Sleuth and the Man With the Diamend Eye. 
65 Young Sleuth Accused; or, Held for ae s Urime, 
166 Young Sleuth’s Lost Link: or, Findin Evidence. 
67 Young Sleuth’s Last Dodge; or, The Kiet Detective’s 
Greatest Ruse. 

68 Young Sleuth and the Female Smuggler; or, Working 
For ‘‘ Uncie Sam.”’ 

69 Young Sleuth’s pagntntng Changes; or, The Gold Brick 

: ang Taken 

70 Young Sleuth cn the pa of Owl Mouatain; or, The 
Ghosts of Blue Rid = avern, 

71 Young Sleuth’s Last Round; or, The Keen Detective’s 
Best Knock-Out. 

72 aeee i Dees Sharps; or, Sharp Work Amcng Sharp 


73 ecw Sleuth’s Seven Signs; or, The Keen Detective’s 
Marked ‘T'rail. 
74 nears Sleuth on the Stage; or, An Act Not on the 


75 yonee = Sleuth at Monte Carlo; or, The Crime of the 


76 Young ‘Sleuth ‘and the Man with the Tattooed Arm; or, 
Tracking Missing Millions. 

77 Young Sleuth in es al City; or, Waltzing Wil- 
Jiam’s Dancing Schoo 

78 Young Sleuth in Siberia; or, Saving a Young American 
from the l'rison Mines. 

79 Young Sleuth Almost Knocked Out; or, Nell Blondin’s 
Desperate Game. 

80 Youn ne Sie and Billy the Kid Number Two; or, The 
Hidden Ranch of the Panbandie. 

81 Young Sleuth’s Master Stroke; or, The Lady Detec- 
tive’s Many Masks. 


83 Young Sleuth in Paris; or, The Keen Detective and 
the Bomb-Tbhrowers. 

84 Young Sleuth and the Italian Brigands: or, The Keen 
Detective’s Greatest Rescue. 

85 Young Sleuth and a Dead Man’s Secret; or, The Mes- 
sage in the Handle of a Dagger. 

86 Young Sleuth Decoyed; or, The Woman of Fire. 

87 Young Sleuth and the Runaway Circus Boys; or, Fol- 

a lowing a Pair of Wild New York Lads. 
88 Younes & ala at Atlantic City; or, The Great Seaside 


Mys 
89 Youn ‘Stoath, the Detective in Chicago; or, Cee 
90 ae e Man in in the Safe; or, Young Sleuth as a Bank 


91 Voune ‘Sleuth and the Phantom Detective; or, The 
Trail of the Dead. 


All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt 


of price. Address 


P.O. Box 2780. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 84 & 86 North Moore Street, New York, 


82 Riceaced in a Mask; or, Young Sleuth at the French — F 
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